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To the Divine «M jefly 
of the only begotten,eternall,| 
well "ot Son of God,and 


Saviour of the world, Chriſt 
Jelus, the King of Kings, 
and Lord of Lords,theMa- 
ker, the Mender, the Sear- 
cher, and the T eacher a the 


Heart: 1 

Y | 

The meaneſt of his moſt unwor- 
thy Servants offers up this 
poor account of his Thoughts, 
humbly begging pardon for | 
all that is amiſs in them, 2nd 
a gracious acceptance of theſe 
weak Endeavours for the 2d- 
vanceinent of his Honour in 
the good of others. -; = 
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To the Divine «Mijefly 
of the only begotten,eternall, 
well beloved Sonof God,and 
Saviour of the world,Chrift 
Jelus, the King of Kings, 
and Lord of Lords,theMa- 
ker, the Mender, the Sear- 
cber, and the T eacher of the 


Heart: 


The meaneſt of his moſt unwor- 
thy Servants offers up this 
poor account of his Thoughts, 
humbly begging pardan for | 
all that 1s amiſs in them, and 
a gracious acceptance of theſe; 
weak Enceavours for the 2d- | 
.vancement of his Honour in 


the good of others. 
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The School of the Heart. 


The INTRODVCTION- 


=T.. Urnean,my mind, wander no more abroad, 
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»<> 
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=——_—— Of elfe-exdtnnation : bend thine eye 
nward, confider where thine heart doth he, 
low 'tis afteted, how 'tis bufi'd : looke 
Vhat thou haſt writ thy ſelfe in thine own hooke, 
hy conſcience : here ſet thou thy ſelfe to ſchoole. 
elfe-knowledge 'twixt a wiſe nan and a foole 
Doth make the differefice : he that negleds , 
W his learning, fideth with his owne defedts. 
oft thou draw backe? Hath cuſtome charm'd t!:ee to, 

hat thou canſt reliſh nothing but thy woe ? 
ind'ſt thou ſuch ſweetnefle in thoſe ſupar'd lyes? 
ave forain objefts ſo ingroſt thine eyes ? 
anſt thou not hold them off? Haſt rhon an care 
0 liſten but to what thou ſhould'ſt not heare ? 
't thou incapabie of every thing, *' Re 
' what thy ſenſes to thy fancie bring ? 

»nher that rhy birth and conſtitution 

; promiſe better then ſuch baſe confuſion. 
hy birth 's divine, from heaven 3 thy compoſure 
ſpirit, and immortall z thine =_ are | 


=... 


Hetr's work etiough ac home, lay by that Toad 
Of ſcatter'd thoughts that clogs and cumbers 
Reſume thy l6ng negleted liberty (thee: | 


j 


=—_ | — - 
© ntocubyutoc: amr aire —w_o_ Cote at ere en edge hr 


NC OE nn 


RD ——— 


1a The School of the Heart, 
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In walls of fleſh not to make thee debtor 

For houſe-roome to them, but to make them better. 
Thy body's thy freehold, live then as the Lord, 
| No tenant to thine owne : ſome time afford 
| To view what ſtate *tis in : ſurvey each part, - 
| And above all take notice of thine heart. 
Suchas that is the reſt is, or will be, 
{ Better or worſe, blame-worthy or fault-free. 
] What ?.are the ruines ſuch thou art aftrai'd, 

1 Or elſe aſham'd, to ſee how 'tisdecai'd ? | 

Is't therefore thou art loth to ſee it ſuch, 
As now it is, becauſe it 1s ſo much, 

Degenerated now from what it was, 
1 And ſhould have been ? Thine ignorance, alas, 
| Will make it nothing better, and the longer 

Evills are ſufter'd grow, they. grow the ſtronger. 

Or hath thine underſtanding loſt its light? 
Hath the darke night of error dimm'd thy ſight 
So that thou canſt not, though thou would it; obſerve 
All things amifle within thee, how they fwerve 

From the ſtraight rules of righteouſnei'e and reaſon ? 
If' fo, omit not then this precious ſeaſon. 
Tis yet ſchoole time, as yet the doore's not fhut. 
'Harke how the Maſter calls. Come let us pur 

Up our requeſts to him, whoſe will alone 
Limits his pow'r of teaching, from whon none, 
Returnes unlearned, that hath once a will 

To be his ſcholar, and implore his {Kkill. 

Great ſcearcher of the heart, whoſe boundleſe fight 
Diſcovers ſecrets, and doth bring to light 

The hidden things of darkenelfe, who alone 
Perfectly know'ſt all things that can be knowne. 
Thou know'ſt I doe not, cannot, have no mind 

To know mine heart: I am not onely blind, 

Bur lame, and liſtlefle : thou alone canſt make 


—_— 
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Or, if thou wilt allow thy ſcholar leave © | 


| 


Its hardneſle, darkenelle, death, uncleannelle, lofle, 
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Vvho workeſt both to will and doe in mee : 


The School of the Heart. 


ce able, willing : and the paines I take, 
5 well as the ſucceiſe, muſt come from thee, 


aving-now made mee willing to be taught, 
ake mee as willing to learne what I ought. 


0 chooſe his lefſon, lelt I ſhould deceive L4 
y ſelfe againe, as I have done too often, | 
each mee to know mine heart. Thou, thou, canſt ſofren, 
iohten, enliven, puritte, reſtore, 

nd make more fruitfull, then it was before, 


nd barrennefle : refine it from the drofle, 

nd draw our all the dregs, heale ev'ry ſore, 

each it to know it ſelfe, and love thee more.. 
Lord, if thou wilt, thou canſt impart this ſkill : 
And for all other learning take't who will, 
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- The InfeRion of the Heart. 


 AcrTs 543 
| Why bath Satan filled thine heart? 


Epigr. x. 
3 Mi ] Hilft thog e2:lin'f thy I oyce-erveighed eare, 
The ſubtill Serponts $ "- S936 18 heerc, | 
Thy heart 4 inks de« | poyfon drews from 1: 
And with aV ip ren brood of ſinne doth ſwell. 


ODE I. 
The Sole, © I. 


Profit, and pleaſure, comfort, and content, 
Wiſedome, and honour, and when theſe are ſpent 

A freſh ſupply of more ! Oh heav'nly words ! 

Are theſe the dainty fraits,that this faire tree affords? 


The $ erpent. 2. 


Yes theſe, and many more, if more may be, 
All, that the world containes, in this one tree- 
Contracted is. Take but a taſt, and try, 

Thou maiſt beleeve thy ſelf, experience can not lye. 


The Soul. 


But:thou maiſt lye': and with a falfe pretence 
Of friendſhip rob me of that excellence, 
Which my Creators bounty hath beltow'd, 
And freely given me,to whom he nothing ow'd, 
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The Serpent. 4 

Strange compoſition ! ſo credulous, 

And at the ſame time ſo ſuſpicious ! 

This is the tree of knowledge, and untill (or ill 

Thou eat thereoi, how canſt thou know what's goo 
The Soule, Y 

God infinitly good my maker js, 

Who neither will, nor can, doe ought amille, 

The keing 1 receiv'd was that he ſent, 

And therefore I am ſure muſt needs be excellent : 
The Serpent. 6. 

Suppoſe ir be : yet doubtleile he that gave 

Thee ſuch a being muſt himſelfe needs have 

A better farre, more excellent by much: , (ſuc 

Or elſe be ſure that he could not have made the 


The Soule. 7. 


Such as he made me I am well content 
Still ro continue : for, if he had meant _ 
I ſhould enjoy a better ſtate, he would . .. 
As eafily as not have giv'n it, if, he would, 


The Serpent. He | 
And is it not all one, if he rave given 
Thee meanes to get it ? muſt he ſtill be driven 
To new workes of creation for thy fake ? 
Wilt thou not what he fets before thee daine to tak 


The Soule. | _—_— 
Yes, of the fruits of all the other trees 
I freely take andeat : they are the fees 
Allow'd me for the dreſſing by the Maker : 
But of this farall fruit I mult nor be partaker. 
ve Serpent. IO, 
And why? what danger can ittbe'to eat . | 
; That which is gcod being ordain'd for meat ? 
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The School of the Heart. 

Whar wilt thou ſay ? God made Fnot for food ? 

Or dur'ſt thou' think that made by him it is not good? 
The Soule. I 1. 
it Yes, good it is, no donbr, and good for meat z. * F- 
by Bur I aw not allow'd thereof to eat. 2 * 

iy Makers prohibition under paine 

Oi death the day I cat-thereof,makes me-refraine. 
Tire Serpen ft, I 2. | 

Faiat-hearted fondiing, canſt thou ſeare to dye, | 

Being a Spirit and innuortall ? Fie. 2 
God LE this fruit once eaten will refne 

Thy grofler parts alone, and make thee all diving. | 
The Soule. 3. | 
There's ſomething in it ſure : were it not good, 
1C It had not in the mid'ſt of th'garden ſtood : 
he And being good, I can no more refraine (ſtraine.| 
Fram wifhing, then then I can the fire to burne re- 
Ws PP | 

Why doe I trifle then ? what I defire 

Why doe I not? Nothing can quench the fire 

Of longing bur fraition. Come what will, 

Eat it I muſt, that 1 may know what's good and ill; 
The $ erpent. 15. : : 

So, thou art taken now : that reſolution 

Gives an eternall date to thy.confufion. - 5-0 

The knowledge than haſt got of good,andill,, * . | | 

Is of good gone, and paſt, of evill preſent ſtill.» * F{ 
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The taking away of the Heart. 


| Hos. 4- It. 

Whoredome and wine, and new wine 

takeaway the Heart. » 
Fpigr. 2. 


B4: luft and luxury, the ſcumme and droſſe 

Of hell-borne pleaſures, pleaſe thee to the loſſi 

Of thy ſouls precious eyeſight, reaſon 3,0 

Mmaicſſe thy mund,heartliſſe thine heart doth grow.” 


ODE 2. 


; I Ll 
Laid'downe already ? aud fo faſt aſleepe ? 
Thy precious heartdeft loofly on thine hand, 
Which with all diligence thou ſhouldeſt keep, 
And guard againſt thoſe enemies, that ſtand 
Ready prepar'd to plunge it in the deep 
Of all diſtrefſe ? Rouze thee, and underſtand 
In time, whar in the end thou muſt confeſſe,... _ 
That nuifery ar laſt and wretchedneffe  . * . | 
[s all the frujt that ſprings from flothfull idlenefle. 
=_- — 
{ Whilſt thou liſt ſoaking in ſecurity, . 
| Thou drown'ſt thy ſelfe in ſenſuall delight, 
And wallow'ſt in debauched luxurie, P 
Which when thou art awake and ſee'ft, will fright 
Thine heart with horror. When thou ſhalt defcry = 
| | B's Y. 


” ws 


j x By the daylight the danger of the night, 


' The School of the Heart. 


_—___ 


| Then, then, if not roo.Jate, thou wilt confelle, 
| That endlelie miſery and wretchednefle 


| { Isallthe frair char ſprings from riotous exceile. 
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Zo a 
| Whilſt thou doſt pamper thy,proud fleſh, and thraft 
Into thy panch the prime of all thy ſtore, -- 
| Thou doſt bur gather fuell for thar luſt, 
{ Which boyling in thy liver rutineth o're, 
And frieth in thy throbbing veines, which muſt 
Needs vent, or burſt, when they can hold no more. 
But oh conſider what thou ſhalt confelie . 
Ar laft, that miſery and wretchednelſle 
Fs all the fruit that ſprings from laſtfull wantonnefle, 


EE | q* | 

' Whilſt thon doſt feed cfteminate defires. 

With ſpumy pleaſures, whilſt fruition 

| The coals of luſt fannes into flaming fires, 

And ſpurions delights thon.doatelt on, 

'+ Thy mind through cold remiſnefſe ev'n expires, 

And all theaQtive' vigour oft 1s gone. 

Takeheed in time, or ee thou ſhalt confefle: - 
Ar laft-that milery and wretchedneſſe 


44411] Is all the fruit that ſprings from careleile-mindednefle. |} 


— ___ - 


'' Whilſt thy regardlefle ſenfe-diffolved mind _—_ | 
4 Lies by unbent, that ſhould have been thy ſpring, . | 


| Of motion, alt thy headſtrong-pafſions find 

+ Themſelves let looſe, and follow their own ſwing, 

 Forgetfull of the great account behind, ' 8 

As though there never would be ſuch a thing, - 
But, when it-comes indeed, chou wilt confeſſe' 
Thatmiſeryaloneandwretchednefſe: 7 - 

1 {5 allche'frrit thar ſprings from foalecorgetfalnefle. * 


_-_ mens ng ewe — - 
- ” A _—— 


0! 


———_— —— 
TE > a ern 


I — 


at tte Md. 
—__ —- A” 


The School of the Heart, Ix | 


; 6. ' +2 « 
Whilſt thou remembreſt not thy later end, 
Nor what a reck'ning one day thou muſt make, 
Putting ho difterence betwixt foe and friend, ' 
Thouſufter'ſt helliſh Fiends thine heart to take,. 
Who,.all the while thou trifleſt, doe attend,, 
Ready to bring it to the burning lake ; 
Of fire and brimſtone : where thou ſhalt confeſſe- 
That endlefſe miſery and wretchednelle _ 
Is41l the fruit that ſprings from ſtupid heartleſneſſe. 


The Sch ool of the Heart. 
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Obtenebratum est decypiens COL EC Orum Rem: 
Heu tenchras (ord; ; tenebr@ quabus: extcriorcys . 


Succedent nixit L ux tibi luce mea . - 
= - W.M./culp 
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The School of the Heart. r3 | 


The darkeneſle of the Heart. 


R OM. I.2To 


T heir fooliſh heart was darkened. 


Epigre 3. 
Q/ cloudy ſhadowes bave eclips'd thine heart 
As Nature cannot parallet or Art : | 


Pn'eſſetbou take my light of trutb to guide thee, 


Blackneſſe of dar knefſe will at laſt betide thee, 
ODE 3» 


| Is 
Tafry, O tarry, leſt thine heedleffe haft 


Hurry thee headlong unto hell at laft : 


See, ſee, thine heart's already half-way there, 


Thoſe gloomy fhadowes, that encompafle it, 


Are the vaſt contines of th'infernall pit: 
O ſtay, and if thou lov'{t nor light, yet feare- 
| That fatalldarknefle, where 
 Suchdanger doth appeare. 
, 2: ; [ 8 
A night of ignorance hath overſpread © * 
Thy mind and underſtanding : thou art led 
Blindfolded by unbridled paſhon: 
Thou wand'reft in the crooked wayes of errour, 
Leading dire&tly to the King of terrour : 


The courſe thou takeſt, if thou holdeſt on; : - . 


Will bary thee anon 
Ia deep. deſtruction... 


hs. Ad. 
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j 14 .The School of the heart. 
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Whilft:rhou art-thus april of thy fight, 
Thou know'ſt no ditterence between noone and night, | 
Though the Sun ſhine, yet thou regard'ſt it not. 
My love-alluring. beauty cannot draw thee, 
Nor doth my mind-amatigg terrour awe thee : ,* .' 
Like one that had borh good and Eran. a 
Thou careſt not a jot 
Whar falleth to thy lot. 


m_ rt = — 
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| 
Thon art become unto thy k ele a ſtranger, | 
Obſerveſt not thine own delert,.or danger; MT, 
Thou know'ſt not what thou doft, nor canſt thou tel 
Whither thou goeſt : ſhooring in the darke 
How canſt thou ever hope ro hit the marke? 
What expeQation haſt :hou to doe well, 
That art content to.dwell 
Within, the verge of hell? ? 
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Alas, thou haſt not{o much a left, 
As to conſider that thou;art bereft ;_.. | 
Of thine owne.eye-light. Bur.thou ronnft, as choug 
'*{] Thou faweft all beforg ghee : whilſt thy: made 
/ ||] Toneereſt neceiiary things is blind. 
j Thou knowelt gorhiag,as thow-aught: xo bend = 
Whilſt choueiteemeſt fo. + 
The things char are belay-. 


any | FI 
4 Wonldever:any,. chankail dale >: 
| As thou art wont to doe:rmogbfferencs] Y 
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The School of the Heart, Ro | 
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But, Jelper atly devoted toideſtrudion, | | 
Rebell againſt the light, abhorre inſtrugion ? 
hr, WF As though thou did'ſt defire with death to dwell, 
Thou hateſt to heare tell | 
| How yet, thou mailt doe well. 


% 


FO 

. Woh that thou didſt but ſee how blind thou art, - | 
And feel the diſmall darkenefle of thine heart : | 
Then would ft thou labour for, and I would lend 

My light to guide thee : that's nor light alone, 

But life, eyes, fi ight, grace, glory, all in one. (bend,' 
Then ſhould'it thou know whither thoſe by-wayes' 

And that death in the end | 
On darkenefſe doth attend; 


tel 
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Embleme 4- 


CORDIS FVGA 


colupba leducta nol haens COR. oz7 7.1. 
Duam:fugeretfugitiua tum COR,/[t-COR haperes | i 


De” ; = | | | 
-*\/ou nemanſce me, memaniſse ' fun \ | 
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The School of the Heart, 17 
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The abſence of the Heart- 


Pp ROYVo I7e« I6, ; 
IF herefore is there 4 price im the han 


of a foole to get wiſdome, ſeeing be, 


- 


bath no heart to it? 
Epigr. 4- 


Ad'ft they hart, thou fickle Fugitive, 
How would thine heart hate and diſdaine to live 
nafull of ſuch vine trifles, as theſe be, 

eting forgetful of it ſelfe and ma? 


ODE 4-« ; 2 
he Soule. To ou 
Brave, dainty, curious, rare, rich, precious things? 

Able to make fate-blaſted mortals bleſt, | 
Peculiar treaſures, and delights for Kings, 
That having pow'r of all would chooſe the beſt. 
How doe hugge mine happinelle that have. 
Preſent poſſeflion of what others crave ? 
orefh, 2. | 
Poore, filly, fimple, ſenſe-beſotted ſoule, l 
Why doſt thou hagge thy ſelf-procured woes ? 
Releaſe thy freeborne thoughts, at leaſt controul 
Thoſe paſſions, that enſlave'thee to-thy foes. 
How would'ſt thou hate thy ſelf, if thou did'ſt know 
The baſeneſle of thoſe things thou prizeſt fo ! 
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18 The School. of the Heart. 

| {| The Soule. Zo 

| They talk. of goudnefle, vertne, piety, 

| Religion, honeſty, I know not whar 3 

| So let them talk for me : fo long as I 

Have goods and lands, and-gold, and jewells, that 
Both equall and excell all other treaſuze, (fun 

. * Why ſhould I ſtrive to make their paine my pk 
Cbrift. 

So Swine neglet the pearles that lie before them, 

Trample them under foote, and feed on draffte : 

So fooles gild rotten Idols, and adore them, 

Caſt all the corne away, and keep the chafte. 

| That ever reaſon ſhould be blinded fo, 

gf A To graſpe the ſhadow, let theNMance pgoe ! 


The Soule, 5, 


All's but opinion that the world accounts 

Matter of worth : as this or that man ſets 

A value on it, ſo the price amounts : 

The ſound of ſtrings is vari'd by the frets. 

þ My mind's my kingdome: why ſhould I withſtar 
|'« | 7 Or queſtion that, which I my ſelfe command? 


| Chriſt. 6. | 
Thy tyrant paſſions captivate thy reaſon : 
Thy tuſts nſurpe the guidance of the mind : . 
Thy ſenſe-led fancy barters good for geaſon ; 
- Thy ſeed is vanity, thine harveſt wind : | 
5 Thy rules are crooked, and thou writ'it awry: 
TE Thy wayes are wand'ring, and thine end +0 die. 
The Soule. - Fe 19s 
This table ſummes me:wyriads of pleaſure: 


Thatbooke enroules mine. honours nventary: 
Theſe bagsare fiufs withmillions of tecaſure ©. 
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The School of the Heart. 
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Thoſe writings evidence my ſtate of glory : 


—_ 
— tt 


Theſe bells ring heav'nly muficke in mine eares, 
To drown the noiſe of cumbrous cares and feare : 


Thoſe pleaſures one day will procure thy paine : 
That which thou glori it in will be thy ſhame : 


5 


Thow'lr finde thy lofle in what thou thoughr'ſt thy 
( gaine: 


Thine honour will put on another name. 
That maſicke in the cloſe will ring thy knell, 
In ſtead of heaven toll thee into hell. 


Burt why doe I thus waſt my words in vaine 
Dn one, that's wholly taken up with toyes, 
hat will not looſe one dramme of earth to gaine 
\ full eternall weight of heav'nly joyes? 
All's to no purpoſe, 'tis as good forbeare, 
As ſpeak to one, that hath no heart to heare. 
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Embleme Ge 


CORDIS VANITAS . 


Oummoratur CORDE Cogulat IIQUIa. gakics 
Mrnbitio folks Vento ng honorum_ 


COR Vanity; huic ſpu vt 111 [miſt grande NIHIL. 
. IL Michel uan lochem Ren 
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The vanfty of che Heart, 


IoB I5e3tH: 


et not bim that i atcetved truſt ol 


vanity, for vanity ſhall be his ve. 
compence, : 


|  Epigr. $9. 
A Mbitious belfowes with the wind of hdtogyr 
LP uffe up the ſwelling het, that dotes upon ber 5 
hich fli'd with empty vanuty breaths forth 
othing, but ſuch things as are nothing worth. 


O 2 3. 

| I; 

Che bane of kingdomes, worlds diſquieter, 

ells heire apparent; Satans eldeſt fonne, 

\bſtract of ills, refined Elixir; 

And quinteſſence of finne, Ambition, _ 

Sprung fron th'infernall ſhades, inhabuts here, 

aking mans heart irs horrid manſion, - R 
Which, though it were of vaſt content before, 
Is now puft up, and fwells ftill more and ntore, 

2; " 

hole armies of vaine thougfirs it enterraines, 

Is ſtaft with dreames of kingdomes and of Crownes, 

Prefiimes of profit withour tare or paines, 


% 


hreatens to baffle all its foes with frownes, 


m. 


- | They conMafford thee, though they were thine owne, 


22 The School of the Heart. 
In ev'ry bargaine makes account of gaines, ho 
Fancies-ſuch frelicke mirth, as choakes and drownes 

The voyce of conſcience, whoſe loud alarmes 
Cannot be hard for pleaſures countercharmes. 


£ —— = — — 


Wer't not for anger and for pity, who 

Could chooſe but ſmile to ſee vaineglorions men 

Racking their wits, ſtraining their ſinewes ſo, 

That thorow their tranſparent thinneſte, when 

They mete with Wind and Sun,they quickly grow 

Riv led and dry, ſhrinke till they crack againe, 
And all but to ſeeme greater then they are : (bare 
Stretching their ſtrength they lay their weaknelk| 


 $e how hells Fueller his bellowes plies, 
: Blowing the fire, that burnt too faſt hefore : 
See how the furnace flames, the ſparkles riſe 
And ſpread themſelve: abroad ftill more and mote : 
| See how the doating ſoule hath fixt her eyes 
On her deare fooleries, and doth adore 
With hands and heart lift up-thoſe tritling toyes. 
Wherewtth the devill cheates her of her joyes. 


S. 

Alas, thou ar: deceive, that glitt'ring cowne, 
On which thou gazeft, is ot guld bat grief, 
That ſcepter ſorrow : if thou take them downe, 
Andtry them,thou ſhalt find what poore relief 


Didft thon command ev'n all the world in chief, 
Thy comforts would abate, thy cares en-reafe, 
And thy perplexed thoughts difturbe thy peace. 
4 | 


Thoſe peagles fo thorow pierc'd, and ſtrung together, | 


DEE ; __.._ _ 
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The School of the Heart. 
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hough jewells in thine eyes they. may appeare, 

vill prove continn'd perf{ls, when the weather 

; clouded once, which yet is faire and cleare. 

Vhar will that fanne,chough of the fineſt feather, 

reed thee, the brunt of windes and ſtormes to heare ? 
Thy dagging colours hang their drooping head, 
And the ſhrill trumpets ſound ſhall ſtrike thee dead. 


_—_— 


vereall thoſe balls, which thon in ſport doſt toffe, 

Vole worlds, and in thy power to command, 

The gaine would never countervaile- the lofie, 
hoſe flipp'ry globes will glide out of thine hand, 
hou canſt have no faſt hofd bur of the croſle, 

\nd thou wilt fall, where thou doſt thinke to ſtand. 

Forſake theſe follies then, if thou wilt live : 
Timely repeatance may thy death reprive. 


| 4 "The School of the Heart, 
__  Embleme 6, 


CORDIS AGGRAVATIO , 
| fl hommm,ulquequd Qralli CORDE, ?/al 43. 
Crapula et ebrictas -Jolidi duo portdera | plunbi , 
Nata pelo b  Jurſum tendere CORDA wetant. 
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The School of the Heart. 
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The oppreſcion of the Heart: 


LvKE 21-34. 


ake beed left at any time your beart 
be overcharg«d with ſurfeiting ati 
drunkenneſſe. | 


Epigr. 6, 


1 maſſy weights, Surfeiting, Drunhenneſe, 
Lk? mrghly logs of lead, doe ſo. eppreſſe * 

bebeav'a-barae hearts of men, that to aſpire 

pwards they have nur power not diſere, 


ODE. 6. 


| T, - 
oaſter of ſins ! See how th'inchanted ſoulc 
O'rcharg'd already calls for more. 
e huw the hellifh ſkinker plies his bowle,. 
And's ready furniſhed with ſtore, 
Whilft cups on every fide 
Planted attend the tide. - 
2. | 
ce how the piled diſhes mounted ſtand, 
Like hills advanced upon hills, 
And the abundance both of fea and land E: 
Doth not ſuffice, cv'n what it fills, -/- 
Mans droply appetite, 
And Cormigrant delight. 
C 
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The Sthool of the Heart. 


; Zo 
Seehow-the poyſon'd: body's puft, andifivell'd, 


The face enflamed glowes with heat, 


| The limbs unable are themſelves to welld, 


The pulſes deaths alarme doe beat : 
Yet man fits (till, and laughs, 
Whilit his owne bane he quattes. 


| But where's thine heart the idle, thau ſenſelefle fot ? 


Looke how it lierh cruſht, and quell'd, 
F lat beaten to the board, that itscannot 
_  Movefromthe place, where it is held, 
Nor upward once aſpire 
With heavenly deſire. 


Jo 
| Thy belly is thy God, thy ſhame thy glory, ' 
Thou mindeſt only earthly things ; 
\ Andall thy pleaſure is but tranſitory, 
Which grief at laſt and ſorrow brings : 
The courſes thou doſt take 
Will make thine heart to ake:. 


6. 


Is t not enough to ſpend thy precious time 


In empty idle complement, 
Unleſſe thou ſtrame (to aggravate thy crime) 
Nature beyo nd its owne extent, 
And force it to devoure 
An age within an houre ? 


; 7. 
Thar which thou fwallgw w'ſt is not loſt alone, 
But quickly will revenged be, 


Ry ſeaſing on thine- heart, which like a ſtone 


— nn meer n—nem——s 
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The School of the Heart. 27 | 
Lye buri'd inthe migdd'{tof thee, -- 
Both void of common fenſe 
And reaſons excellence. | | 
| go 
hy body is diſeaſes rendevourze, 
Thy mind the marke: place of vice, 
he devill in rhy will keeps open houle, 
Thou liv {t,as though thou would'ſt intice | 
Hell rorments unto rhee, '+ 
Xt! And thine owne devill be. 
9, 
hh, what a dirty dunghill art thou growne, 
A naſty ſtinking kennel! foule ! 
hen thou awak'it and ſeeſt what thou haſt done, 
{ 
| 


Sorrow will ſwallow up thy ſoule, 
To think how thou art foyl'd, 
Andall thy glory ſpoyl'd. ; 
I Os . 6 : 
r if thou canſt nor be aſham'd, at leaſt | 
Have ſome compaſſion on thy ſelf : 


ciore thon art transformed all to healt, Þ--2 


At laſt ſtrike faile, avoid the ſt elf, F- 
Which in that gulfe doth lic, 
Whereall that enter die. 
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| The covctouſnefe of-the Heart. 


M a T. 6.21, 


| 17 here your treaſure 1, there Will. 
your heart be alſo, ; = 


—— 


Erigr. 7. 


oft thou enquire, thou heartleſſe wanderer; 
[Dp thine heart ts ? Behold, thine heart is here. 
Here thme beart is, where that i is, which above 
| 7 Line own deare heart thou doſt iſteem, ard loves 


Ops. To | 


= - Fo 
| See the deceitfulnefſe of fi Iinnez 
And how the devill cheateth worldly men: 
They heap up riches to them'eives, and then - 
They think they cannot chooſe but winne, 
Thongh for their parts 
They ſtake their hearts. 


The Merchant ſends his heart to ſea 
-. And there together with his ſhip 'tis roſt ; 
| [if this by chance miſcarry, that is loſt, 
His confidence is caft away : 
He-hangs the head, 
As he were dead. 
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4 Alonecan draine. 


] And ſowes his heart together with his ſeed, 
1 Which both alike earth-borne on earth doe feed, 


| 


i320 The School of the Heart, 


4 Zo | 
| The Pedl[ar eryes, What toe you lack ? 
What will you buy ? and boaſts his wares the bet : 
| Bur offers you the refuſe of the reſt, 

As though his heart lay in his pack; 

I Which greater gaine 


4 
; 
4 


The Plowman furrowes up his land, 


And profper or are ata ſtand ; 
"He and his field . 
Like fruit doe yeeld. 


Je 
The Broker, and the Scriv'ner have 
| The Us'rers heart in keeping with his bands : 


+ } His fouls deare ſuſtenance lyes in their hands, 
+ And if they breaktheir ſhop's his grave. 


His int” reſt is 
Hs only blifle. 
6, 
The Money-horder in his bags 


| Binds up his hearr, and locks ir in his cheſt ; 


The ſame key ſerves to that, and to his breſt, 
Which of no other heaven brags:: 
Nor can conceit x 
- AJjoy ſogreat. 


7. 
So for the greedy Landmunger ; 
The Purchaſes he makes in ev'ry part 
Take livery and ſeifin of his heart : 


j bw Piney 
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The S chovl of #he Heart, 


Yer his uifatiate humpet, 
For all his ſtore, 
Gapes after more. \% 


Poore wretched Muckwormes, wipe your eyes;} 
Uncaſe thoſe tritles that beſort you fo : | 
Your rich appearing wealth is reall woe, 
Your death in your defires lyes. 
Your hearts are where 
You love, and feare.. 
Oh, think not then the world deſerves 
Either to be belov'd, or fear'd by you : 
Give heaven theſe afteRions as its due, 
Which alwayes what it kath preſerves 
In perfed bliffe 
That endlefle is. 
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COR [umm poluerunt ut adamantem 
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The School of the Heart. = 73 & 
The hardnefſe of che Heart. I 


*ZECH. 7: 12.  - 7-3 
” hey made their hearts :s an ada- 


ant ſion, laſt mw (bould beare the, | 
Lay. | 


Epigr. 8. 


Ords mave the not, nor works.: nor gifts, nor. - 
Thy ſturdy adamantine beart provoies (ftrokess, © 
My Fuſtree, ſletghts my mercies + Anvile-1th? 
Thox ftaad'jt unmoved, though my bammer firike, 


Ove 8. 1. 


Is + 


What have we here? An heart? It lookes like one, . | | 
The ſhape, and colour ipeake it ſuch : | | 
Bur having brovyht it to the touch _ 
[ find it is no better then a ſtone. - 
_ Adamantsare 
Sciter.by farre.. 


- oY ; 
Lon hath it - leeped been in Mercies milke., 
And ſcaied in fa'vation, 
Meet for thealreration [* 
Of anvill; to have wade them foſt asf IKe 3 $5, | 
Yer it is 111ll 
Hard'ned in ill. 


T The Shoot Fw; og Heart. 
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3 
'Oft have [ rain'd my Ward upon it, oft 
Thedew of heaven hath diſtill'd, 
_ With promiſes of mercy fill'd, 
| Able- to make mountaines of marble ſoft : 4 
Yet it is not 
Changed a Jot 


: 


My beames of love ſhine on it every day, 
Able to thaw the thickeſt i ice, 
| And where they enter ina trice 
| To make congealed Cryſtall melt away : 
Yet warme they not 
This frozen clot. 


| Nay more, this hammer, that is wont to grind: 

: Rocks unto duſt, and powder ſmall, 
Makes no impreſſion at all, 

Nor dint, nor crack, nor flaw, that I can find :. 

YN Bur leaves it as 

| Before it was. _ 


y 6. 
Is mine Almighty arme decai'd'in. ſwengeh? 
Or hath mine hammer loſtits weight ? 
. That a poore lumpe of earth ſhould ſſeight. 
My mercies, nd not feele my, wrath at length, 
With. which Lmake., 
Ey'n heav'n,to ſhake? 


Vas 
p fit the { ame, alter nor, . 
1, when ] P 'ea'e, my-workes of wonder 
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The 8thovt of the Heart, 
And make them to enfaiſe it 14 thlF bot 
. Toboworbieak, 
When I but ſpeak. 


Bur & would have men know, 't is not my Word, . 
Or works alone can change. their hearts : . 
Theſe inſtruments performe their parts, . 
But 'ris my Spirit doth this fruit aftord.- 
"Tis I,,not art, 
Can melt mans heatr. . 


Yet would they leave their cnſtomary ſinning, 
And ſo unclench the devills chwes, 
That keepes them captive in his pawes, 
My bounty ſoone ſhould ſecond that beginning : . | 
| __ Ev'nhearts of ſteel : 
My force ſhoukd feel. .. 
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CORDIS DIVISIO. 
Duulum eſt cor eoruin: nuno 
interibunt . ee. i .2 . 


Me tibi cum totum dederim vam{51ma, CORDLS. 


D ur mik1,virgo. tw pair aliquanta datur ? 
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The diviſion of the Heart, 
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[ 


Hos. 10.2. 


Their beart is divided ; xow ſball they. be: 
found A 


wlll 


Vin trifling Pirg , 1 thy ſe ” bave given 
= haliy to thee: ana ſhall I now be driver + 

D To reſt contented with a petty part, - 

"bat bave deſerved more then awhole heart ? I 


” TI ————— 


OpE. 9:. 


: To 
_ [8 More miſchiefe yet? was'tnot enongh before -. 
21 To robbe me wholiy of thine heart, . - 
Which | alone 
Shoutd call mine owne, .. [ 
1 Butthou muft mockme witha part? { 
Crowne injury with ſcorne'to make it more ? i4 


| 2, | b 
What's a whole heart ? ſcarce fleſh enough to ſerve -- 
| , A Kite one breakfaſt : how much leile, 
| It it !honid be 
| Cfter'd co me? 
Could it ſufficiently expreite 
What I for making it ar fuſt decerve? 


__ CLIT ——— — —_- p n _ 
E >" . OE OI 2-2. a tad. We ha Hh ne th 
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EE Zo | 
| | I gave'r thee whole, and fully farniſhed 
With all its faculties entire, 
There wanted not 
; The ſmalleſt jor, 
That ſtrifeſt juſtice could require 
To render it compleatly perfeRted. 


And is it reaſon what I gave in groffe 
Should be rerurn'd but by retaile ? 
' To take ſo-ſmall 
A part for all, 
T reckon. of no more availe, 


Then where I ſcatter gold to gather drofle. 


Give me thine heart but as I gave it thee : 
Or give.it me at leaſt as | 
* Havegiven mine 
: To purchaſe thine.. 
I halv'd it not when I did die: 
But gave my ſelf wholly to ſer thee free. 
6 


1h | The heart E-gave theewas@ living heart, 
| And when: thine heart-by'ſirine was flaine,. 
| I hiddowne mine. 
Toranſome thine, 
| That thy dead heart might live againe, 
Andlive emirely perfedt,norin part. 


But whilſt thine heatt's afndla it is dead, 
Dead unt@ AE; th{efie"ir live 
To tte aloHe,.. 
Mis Me: 
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The School of the Heart, 39 


To keepe all, and a part to give : 
For what's a body worth without an head ? 


Yet this is worſe, that what thou keep'ſt from me 
Thou doſt beſtow upon my foes : 
And thoſe nor mine 
£ Alone, bar thine, 
The proper cauſes of thy woes, 
For whom I gave my life to ſer thee free. 


Have I betroth'd thee to my ſelfe, and ſhall: 
The devill, and the world, intrude 
| Upon my right, 
Evn in my hght? 
Think not thou canſtme ſo delude. 
I will have none, unleffe I may have all. 
I] O, 
| I made it all, I gave it all fo thee, 
| I gave all that I had for it : 
If I muſt looſe, 
F1t rather chooſe 
Mine intereſt in all ro quit : 
| Or keep it whole, os give itwhole to me... 
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"The inſatiableneſle of the Heart, 


| Has. 2.5. 
who tnlargeth bis deflire as hell; and tc as | 
death, and cannot be ſatisfied. | 


| Epigr. I'O: | ” 2 

T # whole round world is not enough to fil 1'J 
- The Hearts three corners, but it craveath tall. q 

Onely theTrinity, that made it , can (1 

Suffice the vaſt triangled heart of mane | 


— [| 


| T 
E The thirſty earth and barren wombe cry, Give: 
ES 4 The grave deyoureth all that live ; * 
There ſtill burnerh on, and never faith, 
| It is enough: The horſeleech hatlt 
| Many more daughters : bur the.heart of man 
Outgapes them all as much as heav'n.one ſpan. 


| - "FW | 
Water hath drown'd the earth : the barren wombe... . | 
Hath teem'd ſometimes, and been the tombe | 
To its owne {welling ifſue : ang the grave 1 = 
Shall one day a ficke ſurfeit have : : 
When all the fuell is conſum'd; the fire . 
Will quench it ſelfe, and of it ſelf expire. 
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Zo 
But the vaſt heaft of man's infatiate, 
His boundlefle appetites dilate 
Themſelves beyond all limits, his deſires 
Are endlefle ſtill : whilſt he aſpires 
To happinelie, and faine would find that treaſure 
Whete it is not, his wiſhes know'no meaſure. 


| fp | 
His eye with ſeeing is not ſatisfh'd, 
Nor's eare with hearing : he hath tri'd 
At once to furniſh ev'ry ſev'rall ſenſe 
| With choife df earions objects, whence 
] HemwphtexraR, and imv'one unite. 
| AperfeR quintefſence of all Jliphtr. 


q 5 og | 
{ Yet, having all that he can fancy, ſtill 
| There wanrerh ſothetHing more to fill 
| His empty = His mind is vext, 
And he is inwardly perplext 
He knowes not why : when as the truth is this, 
| He would find ſomething there where nothing is. 
] | 6. 
| He rambles over all che faculties, 
Ranſacks rhe fecret wweafaries 
Of Art and Nature, ſpells the Univerſe 
| Letter by letter, can reherſe 
All the Records of time, pretends to know 
| Reafors of all things, why they muſt be to. 


| | Yetis not ſo contented, but would faine 
A Prie irfGods Cabinet, and game 

| | Intelligence from heav'h of things to come, 
| Anticipate the Nay of 


OQMe, 
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And read the iffues of all aRtionsſo, 
As if Gods ſecret paths 4 td Know. 
Let him have all the wealth, all the renowne, 
And glory, that the world can crowne 
Her deareſt darlings with yer his deſire 
Will not reſt there, bur ſtill aſpire. 
Farth cannot hold him, nor the whole creation 
Containe his wiſhes, or his expeCtarion. 


| | 9. 
WThe heart of man's bur litrle, yer'this All 


Compared thereunto's bur{mall, 


Hof ſuch a large unparallel'd extenfe 


Is the ſhort-lin'd circumference 
Of that three-corner'd figure, which: eo fAll = 
With the round world is to leave empty Rill. 
IO. 
Go greedy ſoule, addrefſe thy felfew hewv'n, 
And leave the world, as 't is, bereav n 


Of all true happineſle, or any thing 


Thar to thine heart contem:<an bring, 


Mf But there a trine-une God in glory fits, 
Who all grace-thirſting hearts both fills and fits. 
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CORDIS REVERSIO . 
Redite preuncatores ad COR.Jzir ys: 
Ou auhi 1am toties reuocata reverterls ad COR ! 


Alte FO we. HUTT Kew vial - puta . 
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The returning of the Heart. | | 


ISary 46.8. "208 
Remember this, and ſhew your ſelves men: 


brizg it agatn toheart,O Je tranſgreſſors| | 
Evigr. 11. | | 

O Et have 1 call 'dthce:Qrayrneat laſt, = | 
Returne unto thine beart : let the thmep.; | 


Suffice thy wanderings : know that to cher Js 
Revo:ting ſtill is a meer will toperiſh, 


ODE. IT. 
Chriſt. "Þ 


Returne O wanderer, returne, returne. 

Let me not alwayes waſt my words in vaine l 

As I have done tco long. Why doſt thou ſpurn (gain? || 

And kick the counlells that ſhould bring thee back a-| Þ 
The Soule. 2. 

What's this that checks my courle?Me thinks 1 feel 

A cold remiſneile {eifing on wy mi: 

My ſtagger'd reſolvtions ſeem to rod, 

As though they had in halt TN. mine heart Sy 
Chriſt, 


| 
| 
| 
Returne, O-wanderer, retu: Te, rene. © h 8 Il 
} 
| 
| 
| 


I 
j 


Thou art already 2one 109 farre a: Ay, 
It is enough : unletle thou meane to burne 
In hell for ever, ſtop thy couile at laſt and ſtay. 


| The Soule. 4 
| There $ Omerting holds me beth, 1 I cannot move 
| F otward | 


et 
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Forward one foot : me thinks the more 1 ſtrive 

.  Thelefſe Htirre: Is there a-pav's above 

' Mywill in me, that can my-purpoles reprive? 

Chriſt. G. 
No power of thine own : 't is I, that lay | 
Mine hand upon thine haſte : whoſe will can make 
The reſtleſſe motions of the heavens ſtay, (take 
Stand ſtill, rare backapaine, er new found courſ, 


'The Soule. 6. 


What ? am I riveted, or rooted here ? 
That neither forward, nor on either ſide 
I can get loofe? Then there's no hope 1 feare, 
Bur I muſt back againe, what ever me betide. 
Cbriſt. 7 
And back again, thou ſhalt. I'll have ir ſo. 
Though thou haſt hitherto my voyce negleRed, 
Now I have handed thee; I'll have thee know, S 
| That what 1 will have done ſhall not he uneffe&eg, Þ * 


The S oatle, 8 . | 


Thouwilr prevaile then, and I muſt returne. 
But how ? or whither ? wiien a world of ſhame, .. {Ch 
And ſorrow, lies before me, and I byrne = x 
With horror. in my ſelf to think upon the ſame. 


9. 

Shall L;returne to.thee? Alas, I have 

No hope to be received : a runne-away, 

A rebell tq returne | mad men may rave 

Of mercy miracles, but what wHl Joftice fay?/ 

I'v, == 

Shall I retyrne to mine owne heart ? Alas, . 
'Tis loſt, and dead, and rotten long figo, 
I,cannor tind.it what at firſt it was, | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


ke, 


And it hath been too long the cauſe of my woe. 


” Tis Tabml ofthe How: 
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| But is't not better hold that which I have, 


gy_—— —_ ——_—— 


I'I. 
Shall I forſake my pleaſures, anddeliphts, 
My profits, honours, comforts, and contents, 
For rhat, the thought whereof my mind aftrights, 
Repentant ſorrow, that the ſoule aſunder rents ? 
I'2. 
Shall I returne, that cannot though I would ? 
[, that had ſtrength enough torgo aſtray, 
Find my ſelf faint, and ieeble, now I ſhould 
Returne. I cannot runne; L,cannot creep this way. 
13. 
What ſhall 1 doe? Forward muſt not goe, 
Backward I cannot : if I'tarry here, 
[ ſhall be drowned in a warldiof woe, 
Andantidate mine own-damnation by deſpaire. 
I 4. 


Then unto future expefarion truſt ? 

Oh no : to reaſon thus is, hut to rave. 

Therefore returne [ wiſh becauſe returne I muſt. 
hriſt, = B%s 
,Returne, and welcome :-iſthou wilt thou ſhalt. 

Although thou canſt not of thy ſelfe, yet I, 

That call, can make thee able. Let the fault 

Be mine, if when thou wilt retyrne 1 let thee lie. 
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CORDIS EFFVSIO . 

* xffamde, ficut aquam COR tuum 

ante conlpcctum Domimi The. 

Vora quid occluſo, quid pulncra pectore wlas? 
Ante Deun Je COR natet us tar * ague, 


Iz Uichet uan bcihem XU 


— 


"The powring out of the Heart. 
L AM. 2.19. 
Powre out thine heart Uike water before 


{ 


thefart of meELaan... 2 


| 


| 


Epigr. 12« 


\ \ T7 Hy doſt thou hide thy wounds ? why doſt thou hide | 


Ir thy cloſe breaſt thy wiſhes, and ſo ſide 
with thine owne ſoares and ſorrowes ? Like a ſbout 
Of water iet thine heart to God break out, © 


ODE. 12. 1 


{he Soule. :: | | 
Can death, or hell, be worſe then this eſtate ? 
Anguith, amazement, horror, arid-confuſion;” 
Drowne my diſtra&ted mind in deep di{treſie. 
{| My griet's grown lo tranſcendent, that I hate 
4 | To heare of comfort, as a falle Conclufion | 
, Vainly inferr'd from feigned Premiſes. , ., - 
— * Whatſhall I do? what ſtrange courſe ſhal} I try, 
{ That; thoughlT loath to live; yet dare notdie? 
Chriſt. 39 10 Reco Gerry Lute « 
| Beral'd by me, Fll teacly thee ſuch a way, :'” * 
As that.thou ſhalt not.onely draine thy mind \ 
From that deſtructive delnge of diſtretie, 
Thar overwhelmes thy thoughts, bur cleanthe day, 
And-ſoone recover light,and ſtrengrhto find, -., 
And to regaine thy long loſt happinelle-. ,,.-, -»- 


£ s +4 l 
_ Confelle,&pray.Saywhar ir is.do.h.aile thee,(rhee, 


| þ 
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.* What thou wouldft have, and that i;;all joonavaile 
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50 The School of the Heart. 
The Soule. - Zo, | 
| -j *Confefſe and pray? If that be all, I will. 
| '| :Lord, lam ſick, and thou art health, reſtore me. 
} Lord, Lam weake, and thou art ſtrength,ſuſtaine me, 
-Lhou art all goodnefle, Lord, and I all.ill: 
{| :Thou Lord, art holy, I uncleane before thee. 
| þ Lord, I am poor, and thou art rich, maintaine me. 
= Lord, I am dead, and thou art life, revive me. 
Juſtice condemnes, let mercy, Lord, reprieve me 


ns] 
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A wretched miſcreant I am, compos'd | 
.Of finne, and mifery; 't is hard __; | 
Which of the twoallyes me moſt to hell : 
"Native corruption makes me indifpos'd 
To all that's good, bat apt to go aſtray, 
' Prone to doe ill, unable to doe well. 
My light is darknefle, and my liberty. 
Bondage, my beauty foule deformity. 


5 

-A plague of leprofte ©'rſpreadeth all 
My pow'rs, and faculties : I um uncleane, 
I am uncleane : my liver broyles with laft, 
Rancor and malice overflow 44 all; : 
Envy my bones doth rot, and keep me leane, 
'Revengefull wrath makes me forget what's juſt : 

Mine-eare's uncircumcis'd, mine eye-is evill, 


And hating gooduefie makes me parcell.devill. 
p | 


My callous conſcience is cauteriz'd 3 

My trembling heart ſhakes with continual! feare: 
My frantick pafſtons fill my mind with madnefle : 
My windy thoughts with pride are rympaniz'd : 
My poys nous rongue fpits venome ev'ry where : 
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My wounded fpifit's fallow" hpwith ſadnefſe : | 
Impatient diſcontentment plagues me fo, 
I neither can ſtand ſtill, nor forward goe. 


© mm 


f* : 
Lord, I amall difeaſes : hoſpitalls, " = 
And bills of Mountebanks, have not ſo many, 
Nor halfe fo bad.Lord,heare, and help,and heale nte. 
Although my guiltinetle for vengeance calls, 
Aud colour of excuſe I have not any, 
Yet thou haſt goodnelile, Lord, that may availe me. 
Lord, I have powr'd ont all my heart to thee : 
Vouchſafe one drop of mercy unto me. 
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CORDIS CIRCVMCISIO. 
Cireumendite preputiun | 
CORDIS ucltr. Deuteron .10.16. 


Orux capulum, chalyben cultro dat laucea,claui 
Ferrun, hoc COR carcun-ade deogs Jacra. | 
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"The circumciſion of the Heart, 


DtvrT. 10. 16. 


Circumciſe the foreshin of your heart, and 


be no more ſiliffnecked, 
Epigr. 13. 


Ere, take thy Saviours croſſe, the nailes, and ſpeares; 


That for thy ſak' his hoty fiſh did teare : 
tle them as (nives thnebeart t9 circumciſe, 
| And drefſe t hy God a pleaſtig ſcrifice, 


Ont. 13, 


Es 2 
Heale thee ? I will. But firſt T'1l let thee know 
* Whar it conies to. * 
| | The plaiſter was prepared long agoe : 
Burt thou nwaſt doe : 
Something thy ſelfe, thar it way bee 
Eficttually *PPly d to thee. 


{| 1, tothat end,” that I inhe cure thy ihe ES, 

| Was tlaine, and dy'd, 
: oo mime owne people was turn'd out of doores, 
: | And crucify'd : 

My fide was pierced with a ſpeare, - 


And- nailes my: hands and feet did teare. 


|| Doe chou ther to thy felfe, as they to mee : 
Make haſte, and try, 
| The old many! that is yet alive in thee, 
' To crucifte. 
D 3 
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The Schoolof the Heart, © | 
Till he be dead 1 thee, my blood 
Is like to doe thee little good : 


— — 


My courſe of phyfick is to cure the ſoule 
| By killing finne. 
So then, thine owne corruptions to controule 
Thou muſt beginne. 
Untill thine heart be citccumcis d, 
My death will not be duly priz'd. 
Conſider then my crofle, £ nailes, and ſpeare, 
| And let that thought 
Curt Rator-like thine heart, when thou doſt heare, 
How deare I boughr 
Thy freedome from the pow'r of finne, 
And that diſtrefle which thoy walk in. 
k be : 
| Car ont the iron finew of thy neck, 
That it may be 
| Supple, and pliant to obey my beck, 
| ad learne of me. 
Meeknefle alone, and yeelding, hath 
'A payer to appeaſe my wrath. 
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Shave off thine hairy ſcalpe, thoſe curled locks | © 

Powd'red with pride, | 
Wherewith thy ſcornfull heart my jadgements mocks, 

{d thinks to hide 

Its thunder-threatned head, which bared | 
Alone is ws 4 | 


| Rippe off thoſe ſeeming robes, bur reall rags, 
Which earth admires 
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| As honourable ornaments, and brags | | 
- That it artires, 
Campers thee with indeed. Thy ſores-- 
Feſter with what the. world adores. 
| 9. | 
Clip thine Ambirions wings, let downe thy plumes;. 
| And learne to ſtoope;. 
Whilſt thou haft time to ſtand. Who ſtill preſumes 
Of ſtrength will droope 
At laſt, and flagge, when he ſhould flye: 


IO. 
Scrape off that ſcaly ſcurfte of vanities, 
That clogges-thee fo + 
Profits and pleaſures are thoſe enemies, 
| That workethy woe. 
If thon wilt have me cure thy wounds, 
Firlt ridde each humor that abounds. . 
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Falls hurt them moſt that climbe moſt higtt':| 
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CORDIS C ONTRITIO. 


COR contritium et himlatun, 
DEUS, NON deſpiCics, Pal. 30.19 . 


JSapar Yer quan mall: velimn contundere © COR hoc : 


Ouod  fuit auctor ' ſponte —_—  ſuo. 
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| "The contrition of the Heart. 


= 
PExis 51e17. Gb 
| 4 broken and contrite heart, O God, thom 

alt not deſpiſe. 4 


Epigr F-4. 
| ow eladly wou'd I bruiſe, and breake this hear Fa 
Hm: a thouſand picccs, till the ſmart 
Make it confeſfe, that, of its owne accord, 
It wilfally rebcll'd aga! 7 the Lord ? 


| cor Wh D E- 14+ 
$ 
| Lodd, if I had an arme & pow'r like thine, P 
'And could eftect what I defire, - l 
My leve-drawne heart, like ſmalleſt wyre, | 
| Bended and x6 ov ſhould rogether wine, . 
| " Andrwiſted ftand 
| With thy conimand :: 
; Thou "y ould'ſt no ſooner bid, bat I wonld goe, 
{ Thou ſhould'ſt not will the thing4 would not doe: 


2c. 
But I am weake, Lord, and corruprion ſtrong : 
When would faine doe what yy 
Then I cannot doe what 1 v 'ould : 
Mine action” $.1Lort, when:mine.intention's long : 
Though my deſire 
Be quick as fire, 
Ds Yer] 
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Yet my performance i is as dull as earth, 
' | And ftifles its own iflue in the birth. 


3* 
But what I can doe, Lord, I will, fince what 
I would [ cannot : I will try 
Whether mine heart, that's hard and dry, 
Being calm'd, and tempered with that 
Liquor which: falls 
From mine eye-balls, 
Will worke more pliantly, and yeeld to rake 
Such new impreſſion as thy grace ſhall make. 


In mine owne conſcience then, as in a mortar 
Te place mine heart, and bray it there + 
If griefe for what is paft,. and feare | 
- Of what's to come be a ſufficient torture, 
Tle breake it all 
In pieces ſmall : 
' Sinne ſhall not finde_a ſheard without a flaw, 


Wherein to. lodge one luſt againft thy law. | 


, 
| 
| 
j 
| 


5. 
Remember then,mine heart, what thou haſt done ; 
What they haſtleft undone: the ill 
Y Ofall my thoughts, words, deeds, is ſtill 


| Thy cyrſcd.ulue onely: thou art growne 


__ Toſuchapaſle, 
That never was, 
Nor is, nog. will there be,. a finne ſo. bad, 
 But- thou ſome way therein: an hand haſt had, - 
6. 


Thon haſt not been content alone to finne, 
3 - But haſt made others ſinne with thee, 


| 


Yea made their finnes thine owneto be, 


ee a, 
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| The Schol of the Reart 


__ = 

By liking, and allowing then therein. - = 
Det ® Who firſt beginnes,.... | 
Or follpwes, finnes. | 


Not his owne finnes-alone, but finneth o're-. 
All the ſame finnes, both after, and before... 


7 » 
What boundlefſe ſorrow can ſufficea guilt 
Growne fo tranſcendent ? Should thime eye-: 
| Weepe ſeas of blood, thy fighes outvie.. | 
The winds when with the waves:they run at tilt, . 1.4 
Yet they could not - | 
Cancell one blot. 
The leaſt of all thy ſinnes againſt thy God Ly 
Deferves a thunderbolt ſhould be thy rod. 
Break then,mine heart : and ſmce thou cannor-grieve 
Enough at once, while thou art whole: 
| Shiver thy ſelf ro duſt, and dole - > 
Thy ſorrow to the ſev;rall atomes, give | 
All to each part, 0 
| And by that art | 
Srive thy difſever'd ſelf to multiply, 
And want of weight with.number co fupply-- - 
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The humiliation of the Heart. 


E c CL. 749+ 4 | 
The patient in ſpirit is better then_the 
proud in ſpirits 


___ Epigr. 15. 
M- ne heart, alas, exalts it ſelf too high, 
And doth delight a loftier pitch to flye, 
Then it 3s able to maintaine, unleſſe 
It feel che weight "of thine impoſed preſſes 


ODE. 15. 


I, 
$0 let it be, 
Lord, Iam well content, 
And thou ſhalt ſee 
The time is not miſ-ſpent, 


And cruſh the heart, that pride before did (well. 


2s 
| Lord, I perceive | 
As ſoone as thou doſt ſend, 
And I receive 


29 * 


| The blefliygsthondoſtlend, 
| Mine heart begins to mount, and doth forget 7 
The ground whereon it goes, where it 15 ſer, 


Oe es 


3» 


> 


Which thon doftthen beſtow, when thou doſt quell : | 
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In health ] grew . 
| fanton, began to kick; 
As though I knew 
[ never ſlionld be fick- 
Diſeaſes take me downe, and make me know, 
' Bodies of brafle muſt pay the death they owe. 


4+ 
If I but dreame - ; 
Of wealth, mine heart: doth riſe-. 
With a full ſtreame 
Of pride, and I deſpiſe 
All that is good, untill I wake, and fpie 
The ſwelling bubble prickt with poverty. 


5s. 
 A-little wind 
« Of undeſerved praiſe 
Blowes up my mind, 
| And my fwoll'n thonghes doth raiſe  - 
Above themſelves, untill rhe ſenſe of ſhame. 
| Makes me contemne my ſ{elf-di/honoar'd name. -. 
6. ; 
WW [|One moments wirth - Bt. 
ine | Would make me run ſtarke mad; © 
i {|And the whole carth, 
| Coald it at once be had, 
: Would not ſuffice my greedyappetite, 
\Did'ſt thon nor paine in ſtead of pleaſurewrite.. 
j ® | 


S. 


a 


| Lord, it is well, 
WW. I was in time brought downe;. 
By: | Elſe thou canft rell, , 
*2 Mine heart would foone have'flow'n 
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Full in thy face, and ſtudi'd to requite | 

The riches of thy goodnefle with deſpight. _ 
8 


The School of the Heart. © 6 


Slack not thine hand, | | 
Lord, turne thy Screw about : 
If thy Prefle ſtand, 
Mine heart may chance flip ont. 
Q queſt ir unto nothing, rather then 
It thoald forget it ſelfe, and (well again. 
9, 
| Or if thou art | 
Diſpos'd to let it goe, £ 
Lord, teach mine heart. | | 
To lay it ſelfe as low, | 
As thou canſt caſt it ; that proſperity 
May ſtill be temper'd with humility. | 
I Os | 


Thy way to riſc 
Was to deſcend : let me 
My ſelfe deſpiſe, 
And fo aſcend with thee. 
Thou throw'ſt them down, thar lift themſelves on high] 
And raiſeſt them, that onthe ground doe lie. E 
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CORDIS EMOLLITIO. 
Deus molkut Cor men. 72.23 1: 
COR, marmor glagale:Deus. ceu Cera, liqueſcet 
Vrere cum tus hoc ceperit guts amor. 


Michel uan lochem Axcit . 
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The ſoftening of the Heart, 


I OB 2 2 "Þ | Go 
F God maketh my heart- ſoft. 


Epigr.. 16, I 

Mu heart 1s of it ſelfe a marble ice, 
Both cold, and hard :bjt thou tanfs in atrice 4 
Melt it like waxe, great God, if from above | 
Thou kindle in it once thy fire of love, . I; 


ODE. I6. 
Is 
Nay, bleſſed Founder, leave me not : 
If out of all rhis grot | 
There can but any gold be got, . 
. Thetime thou doſt beſtow, the coſt, 
0 And paines will not be loſt : 
-  Thebargaine isbut hard at moſt. 

And (ach are all thoſe thou doſt make with me : | 
Thou know'ſt thou, canſt not buta loſer he. 


24 t 
When the Sun ſhines with glitt'ring beames, 
His cold diſpelling gleames 
Turne ſnow, and ice to wat'ry ſtreames. 
The waxe, as ſoone as it hath ſmelt 
The warmth of fire, and felt 
 Theglowing heat thereof, will melr. 


Yea! 


— 
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ee td 


Yea pearles with vinegar diffolve we may, 
And adamants in bloud of goats, they ſay. 
If nature can Pt this, much more, 
_' Lord, maythy grace reſtore 
Mine heart to what it was before. 
There's the ſame matter in it fti!l, 
Thongh new inform'd with ill, 
= Yet can it not refiſt thy will. 
Thy pow'r, that fram'd it ar the hiſt, as oft 
As thou wilt have ir, Lord, can make it ſoft. . 


4. | 
Thou arr the Sun of rightequſnefle: | 
And though I muſt confefle 
Mine heart's growne hard in wickedneſſe, 
Yet thy reſplendent rayes of light, 
When oncethey come in ſight, 
Will quickly thawe what froze by night. 
Lord, in thine healing wings a pow'r doth dwell 
Able to melt the hardeſt heart in hell. 


Ja 
— mine heart in hardneſſe paſſe | 
oth iron, ſteel, and braile, 
Yea th'hardeſt thing that ever was, 
Yet, ifthy tire thy Spirit accord, 
And work > arg thy word 
A bleſſing unto it afford, 
It will grow liquid, and not drop alone, 
| Bur melt it ſelf away before thy throne. 
| 6. 
Yea, though yr flinty hearr be ſuch, - 
That the Sun cannot rouch, 
Nor fire fomerimes affe& ic much, 
Yet thy warme recking ſelf-fhed blood, 
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. - OLambof God, 's ſo good 
It cannot alwayes be withſtood. 
That Aqua-regia of thy love prevailes, 
Evn where thy powers Aqua-fortis failes. 


Then leave me not ſo ſoon,dear Lord, 
| Though I negle& thy Word, 
F And what thy power doth attord, 
Yet try thy mercy, and thy love, 
The force thereof may move, 
When all things elſe ſucceſlefſe prove. 
Soakt in thy bloud mine heart will ſoone ſurrender 


Its native hardneſſe, and grow ſoft, and tender. 
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The cleanſing of the Heart, | 


I E Re 3. Ie 


$o Jeruſalem waſh thine heart from wick- 
edneſſe, that thou maiſt be ſaved, 


Epigr. 17. 

It of thy wounded bus bands Saviours (ide, | 
Epouſed ſoul,there flowes with a [y'l tide 

A ſount ame for uncleanneſſe + waſh rhee there, | 

aſh there thine heart y and then thou need'ſt not feare. 


Ope- I7. 


YE | : 
Oendlefſe miſery ! -; ' | 
labour ſtill, bur ſtill in vaine. '; 
The ſtaines of ſinne I ſee o 
fre oaded all, or di'd in graine. "2 
| - There's not a blot 
Wall ſtirre a jot - --, 
For all that Lcandoe::. | , 
Therezis:no hope. ; 
© * An Fullersſope;, 
Though I adde nitre too. 
EE cot ate 
I many wayes have trid, \ | 
ave often ſoakt it .in, cold. feares, |. -- _ 
And; when a'time. I ſpid, .., | 
rowred upon ir ſcaldutg, teares, ; ; . - 
Haverinsd,andrubid, 
_ © . Andſcrap'tandicrub'd, 
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"And tuen'd it tip, aud downe : 
Yet can I n6t 
Waſh out one ſpor, 

Ir's rather'fouler growne. 


Zo 
O miſerable ftate ! 
1] who would be troubled with an heart, 
As I have been of late, 
Both to my ſorrow, ſhame, and ſmart ? 
If it will not 
Be cleaner got, 
_*T were betrer I had none. 
| Yet how ſhould we 
Divided be, 
| That are not two, but one ? 


4s 
; But am I not ſtarke wilde, 
| That go about to waſh mint hearc 
With hands thatare defll'd, 
'As much as any _ aft? 
all thy teares, 
Thine hopes, and feares, 
Both ev'ry word, and'deed, 
And thonghviis foale, 
Poorefilly ſfoule; 
| How canſt thow looke ro ſpeed ? 


Jo 
Can there no belpe be had? 
(wy thou art holy, thowarrpore:s | 
Mine heart iSytor fo bad, 
So foule, but thou-canſt- deaniſe it: five: 
Speak, blefled Lord, 
Wilt thou affor&-. 
Me meancs to miakeit cleave ? 
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The Schobl of the Heart, 


= I know thou wilt: 
Thy bloud were ſpilt 
Should ir runne ſtill in vaine. 


6. 


Then to that blefſed ſpring, 
hich from my Saviours ſacred fide 
Doth flow, mine heart I'll bring, 

knd there it will be purifi'd. 

Although the dye, 

Wherein I lie, 
Crimſon, or ſcarler were, 

This bloud I know 

Will make't, as ſnow, 
Or wooll, both cleane, and cleere, 
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CORDIS DONATIO. = 
Prabefil mi, coR tuum MINI: prnnins 


Vince CORDIS amor, timor 1111 ce CORDISejic, 
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The giving of the Heart: 
 PrROv. 23.2L. 
My ſonne grove me thine beavt. 


Epigr. 18. 
He onely love, the onely feare, thou att, 
- Dear, and dread Saviour,of my ſin-ſick heart. 
buze heart thou gaveſts that it might be mine: 
B44: thor mine beart then, that it may be thine, 


. ODE. 18, 
| ; 


' Eivethee mine heart ? Lord foI would, 
 Þndthere's great reaſon that I ſhould, 

If it were worth the having : 

et ſure thou wilt eſteem that good, 
Vhich thou haſt purchas'd with thy bloud, 
And thought it worth the craving. 


2, 
zIve thee mine heart? Lord, ſo I'will, 
f thou wilt firſt impart the {kill 
k Of brinying it to thee: 
ut ſhould I truſt my ſelfe to give 
ine heart, as ſure as I doe live, 
I ſhould deceived be. 


sall the value of mine heart 

roceeds from favour, not deſert, 

Acceptance is its worth : 
E 
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LS 


| 
4 


| 


Should I not feare before thee, Lord, 
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Heart, 
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So neither know 1 how to bring 
A preſent to my heav nly King, 
| Unlelle he ſer ir forth, 


The School of the 
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Fe $4 
| Lord of my life, me thinkes I heare 


| Thee ſay, that thee alone to feare, 
| And thee alone to love, 


|. Is to beſtow mine heart on thee, 


That other giving none can be, 
 Whereof thou wilt approve. 


| And well thou doſt deſerve to be 
' Both loved, Lord, and fear'd by me, 
So good, ſo great, thou art : 
Greatneſle ſo good, goodnefle fo great, - 
As pafleth all tinite conceir, 
And raviſheth mine heart. 


6. 
! Should I not love thee, bleiſed Lord, 
| Who freely of thine owne accord 
Laid'it downe thy life for me ? 
For me, that was not dead alone, 
Bur deſp'ratly tranſcendent grown 
In enmitie to thee? 


Whoſe hand ſpannes heaven, at whoſe word | 
Devills theruſelves doe quake ? 
Whofe eyes out-ſhine the Sunne, whoſe beck 
Can the whole co:te of Nature check, 
And its foundations ſhake ? 
| 8. 
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The School of the Heart. 
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The fountaine of wicis, r7 EY | 
; Before whoſe preſence i 's 
Fulnelle of joy, at whoſe right hand 
All pleaſures in perfeCtion ſtand, | | 

And everlaſting blitle ? : 
Lord, had I hearts a million, 
And myriads i in evry one 

Of choiieſt loves, and feares, 
They were to0 little to beltow 
On thee, ro whom I all things owe, 

I ſhonld be in arceares. | 

| IO. | i 

Yet, ſince mine heart's the moſt Fhave, i 
And that which thou doſt chiefely crave, 
4 - Thou ſhalt not of ir miſle. t 
Although I cannot give it ſo; [*:;. : 
As I ſhould doe, I'll offer't thongh': CITE. 

Lord take it, here its, © - | 


v = - » 


_ ow 


The School of the\ Heart. 


=. 


Embleme 19. 


l,, AA 


will 


iff] 
! 


| 


lh 
ll 


{ij 
Wh — 


CORDIS SACRTFICIVM. 
Sactticium peo, [pintus 
contribulatus: 2/l. 5. i 
Nouwitul ca Jl Deo placet horha taur: 
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The Sacrifice of the Heart, 


The ſacrifices of G od are a broken bearts 


Epigr. 19. 


Or calves, nor bulls, are ſacrifices good 


Enough for thee, who eav'ſt for me thy bloud, 
And more then that thy Life: T .k: thuic qwn party 


Great God, that gaveft all, btr' ! $8: mine hearts 
ODE: 19, 


I: 
Thy former teveranr cf old, 


Thy Law oi Ordinances. did require 


Far facritices tromthe fold, 
And many other off rings made by fire. 
Whilſt thy tit Tabernacle ſtood, 


All things vere ccnſecrate with bloud, 


| F 
And can thy better Covenant, 


| Thy law of grace, and truth by Jeſus Chriſt, 


Its proper ſacrifices want” 

For ſuch an Altar, and for ſuch a Prieſt ? 
No, no, thy Goſpell doth require 
Ro off'ri ings too, and made by fire. . 


A factifice for "LA indeed, 


Lord, thou didfſt make thy ſelf, and once for all: 


So that there never will be need 
Of any more ſin-off' rings, great, or ſmall. 
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The 8choolof the Heart, | 


| ' Thelife-blond thou did'ſt ſhed for me, 
Hath ſer my ſoule for ever free. 


| Yea, the ſame ſacrifice thon doſt 
z Still ofter in behalfe of thineeleR : 
1 And to improve it to the moſt, 
| Thy Word, and Sacraments doe. in effet 
Ofter thee oft, and ſacrifice 
Thee daily in our eares, and eyes. 


| | Yea, each beleeving ſoule may take 
! Thy ſacrificed fleſh, and bloud by faith, 
And therewith an atonement make 
| Forall its rreſpailes, thy Goſpell ſaith. -. 
Such intinite tranſcendent price 
Is there in thy ſweet ſacritice. 
05 
i But is this.all ? Muſt there not be 
i Peace-ofterings, and iacrifices of a 
Thankſgiving tendered unto thee ? 
Yes, Lord, I know 1 ſhould but mock, and ſcoffe 
Thy facrifice for finne, ſhould 1 
My ſacrifice of praiſe deny. 
But I have nothing of mine owne . 
Worthy to be preſented in thy fight, 
Yeathe whole world affords:not one 
Or Ranme, of Lambe, wherein thou canſt delight. 
Leile then my ſelf itmnſt not be : 
For thou did{t give thy ſelf for n+. 


Wit My ſelf then T-muſt ſacrifice : 
| -; Ando] will, mine heart; the onely thing 
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= | Thou doſt above all other prize 


Tho School of the Heart. 
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! As thine owne part, the beſt I have to bring. 
An humble heart's a ſacrifice, 
Which I know thou wilt not deſpiſe, 


| 9+ 


Lord, be my altar, ſanfife 
Mine heart chy lacrifice,and let thy Spirit 

Kindle thy fire of love, that I, 
Burning with 7eale to magnifie thy merit, 

May both conſume my fines, and raiſe. 
Eternall trophies tc thy Fraiic. 
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CORDIs PONDERATIO . 
Appendit CORDA Domunus. proverb. 27. = 
Quods mihi donaſti,magne pro muncere. non cfe 
S; negct hoc. tuft pondsris Tqua bilanx }. 
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— | The weighing of the Heart, | 
P ROVe 2 T.2. | 
The-Lord pondereth theheart. 


Epigr. 20. 


1 *He btart thou gav'ſt as agreat gift, my love, - 
Brought to tbe tr4all nothing ſuch will prove, . 
fIuſtice equatl bal/ance tell thy (ight 
hat weighed with my.Law it is too light. 


—— TI OTITIS Tas ore » 


MW © ODE &s; 


| * 
"Tis trne indeed, an heart 
Such as it ought to be, 
Entire; and.ſound in ev ry part, . 
I; alwayes welcome unto me. 
ethat would pleaſe me with an offering 
annot a better have, although he were a Ring. . 
- 
And there is none ſo poore,.. 
But if he will he-may 
Bring me an heart, althongh no more; . 
And on nie altar niay, it lay. - | [3 
he facri c Which I like beft, is ſuch (grotch.|': 
\s rich men cannot boaſt, aud poore-1gen need not 


IS od 


Yet ev ry heart is. not -. X | 
A giir ſufficient, 
Ir maſt ke purg'd from.ev'ry tpot;”, 
And alto pieces muſt be rent. | 
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Though thoy halt ſought to.circumciſe,and bruilet, 
It muſt be weighed too, orelfe I ſhall refuſe'r. 


, 


——. 
My ballances are juſt, 
My Law's an.equall weight, 
The beame is ſtrong, and thou maiſt tra} 
My fteady hand to hold it freight. 
{ Were thine heart cquali to the world in tight, 
Yet it were nothing worth,if it ſhould prove. too light 
N 


G. 

And ſo thou ſee'ft it doth, 

'\y pond rous Law doth prefle. 
This ſcale, bur that, as fill'd with froth, 
Tilrs up, and makes no ſhew of ſtrefie. 
Thine heart is enipty fare, or elfe it would 
In weight, as well as bulke, better proportion hold. 

Searctrit, and thon ſhalt find 

It wanrs integrity, - 
And is not yet fo thorow lin'd . 
With ſingle ey'd fincerity, 
As it ſhould be : ſome more humility (ſtanc 
There wants to make it weight, and ſome more cot 


= 


whilft windy vanity | 
Doth pufte it. ap with pride, . 
 And&double-fac'd hypecrifte, 
Doth rany empty hoilowes hide, 
It is but good in part, and thar bur little, 
Way'ring unſtaidnefie makes its relolutions brittle. 


' The heart, that in'my fight, | 
As currant coyne would patle,.. 
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© Muſtnqtbe the leaſt graine r0o light, 
Bur as at fir{t it ſtamped was. . 
Keep then thine heart till jt be better growne, 


And,when it 1s full weight, I'1l rake it for mine owne.. 


Bur if thou art aſham'd 
- Tofind thine heart fo light, - - 
And art afraid-thou ſhalt be blam'd, © 
| I'll reach thee how to ſer. it right. 
Adde to my Law my Goſpell, and there ſee _ 
My merits thine, .and then the ſcales. will.cquall be... 
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CORDIS PROBATIO. 


Sicut 19nc probatur argcntum ct aurum Camino 
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COR rutilogelilecta 5 tuum pretiefius aure - 
; Impuram _ſeoriam ff privs iqmic edat . 
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The try ing of the Hearts 


PROVeI7. 3- 


Epigr. 21. 
Hine heart, mydeer, more precious is then gold, 
Or themoſt precious things that can be told + 
. Provided firſt that my pure fire have tri'd 
0ut all the droſſe, and paſſe it paris d. 


ODE. 


i I, 

What? take it at adventure, and not try 
What merall it is made of? No, nor I. 

Should I now lightly let it paſſe, 
Take ſullen lead for filver, founding bralle: 

In ſtead of ſolid gold; alas,. 
What would become of it ? In the great day 
Of making jewells 't would be caft _ 

+= <2. 

The heart thou giv'ſt me nmaſt be ſich: ane, | 
As is the fame a 1 wilt have none” 

But that, which will abide the fire. 
Tis not a glitt'ring outſide I defire, | 

Whoſe ſeeming ſhewes doe ſooneE Expire: 
But reall worth within, which neither drofle, 
Nor baſe allayes, make ſubject unto loſle. 


21, 


FAV VA FRCRA TR, 


Os 14 7 


O 


| x in n the. compoſition of thine heatt 


* _ = One amd I” m4 oor ado” 


Fe 
. 
- ” : 
: 
> & & + 
. 
% 
= . 
= AA ti 


of 


The fining pot for fitver, aud thefurnace| 
for gold: but the Lord trieth the hearts.| 
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A _— Reely w uſnefſe | ve a 
ae ie vine to have py {8 
Save onely ina meer qo 
Of tinſell-trim'd hypocrifie, 
I care not for it, though it ſhew as faire, 
AS chr firſt PR of the Sun-gilded aire. 


The heart that in my furnace will nor melc, 

When it the glowing heat thereof hath felr 
Turne fant and diliolve .ju teares. 

|| f Of true repentance for its faults, that heares. 


- Is not an heart worth having. If it be 
An heart of ſtone, 't is not an heart for me. 


| | The heart, that caſt into my fornace ſpits, . 
|| þ And ſparkles in my face, falls into firs 

"Ft Of diſcontented grudging, whines. 

£'' | When it is broken of its will, repines 

At the leaſt ſaftering, declines 

' My fatherly correRion, is an: heart 

Oa which I care not to-beſtow mine art. 

| 6: 

The heart har in my flames aſunder. flies : 

| | Scatters it ſelfe at randon,;and (© lies. 

Wt. In heapes of aſhes here; and there, - 

4 I! | Whoſe dry diſperſed parts will' not draw 'neer 

oh To one another, andadhere . 

i} | Ina firme ynion, hath no mietall in't 

| If Fir co be ſtamp d, and coyned in ay mint; 
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And with, thoſe —_ ſhadowes _ cloak!” 


Wl! | My threatning voyce, and never feares,.  _ 
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Nh | Pig 1s 2 
Its empty nakedneſfſe; how much 
$ ever thou eſteemelt it, .is ſuch 


As never will endure my touch. 
Before I tak't for mine then I will trie 


What kind of metall in thine heart doth lie: 


8. 


[1] bring it to my furnace, and there ſee 
What it will prove, what it is like to be. 
If it be gold, it will be ſure 

The hotteſt fire. that can be to endure, 
And I ſhall draw it out more pure. 

Affliction may retine, but cannot watt, 

That heart wherein my love is fixed faſt. 


The School of the heart. 


CORDIS SCRVTINIVAN 
Prauum eﬆK COR ontuum et mſonutablle: 
Qus Cognolcet illud ? EG 0: Dommus 

lcrutans COR ET renes. Jewem v7. >. 
Yolus eqounmenſam CORDIS perſcrutor ahyſsun; 
Nautica quam pots eſt haud penetrare bolis. 


AL ſic hel wan locbem excit 
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The School of the Heart. 
| Theſounding of the Hearr. 


JE Re 17.9. 

The heart us deceitfull above all things| 

and deſperatly wicked, who can: know 
it? Ithe Lord, SI. £31 


Epigr. 22. 


, that alone am infinite, can try - 
| How deep within it ſelf thine beart doth lie. _ 
' [EU beSea-mans plummet. can but reach theground : | 
find that which thine beart it ſelfneer found '' ) | 


| eats == ; 


5 [godly heart to ſee to, fajreand fat! . 
It may beſo: and what of that? 
5it not hollow ? Hath ir not within 
A bottomlelie whirlpoole of finge ? 
\re there not ſecret creeks, and cranes there, 
Turning, and winding corners, where : : 
The heart it elf ev'n from it ſelf may; hide, 
| And lurke{in ſecret uneſpid/? :,..; - 
[none of itz if ſuch a one it. prove 3 
(ruth in the inward parts is that I love. 
2. | 
ut who can tell what is within thine heart? 
"Tis not a worke of Nature, Art 
annot performe thar taſke : 'r is I alone, © .., | 
| Not man, to whom mans heart,is knowne.-- '!' | 
Found it thou maiſt, and muſt: but then the line ad 
na: 
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m—— "The Shook of the Heart. 
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| That made thine hearr at tirſt, am better ſkill'd 


| Crab-like creepes backward when it ſhould have mad: 
Whilſt it pretends a priviledge above 


- And plummermuſt be mine, not thine, 
And Tmnſt guide it too, thine hand, and eye 
May quickly be deceiv'd : bur 1, 


To know when it is empty, when”r is fill'd. 


Leſt then-thou-ſhould'lt OM thy ſelf, for me © 
"Thou canſt not, I will let thee ſee 

Some of thoſe depths of Satan, depths of hell, 

Wherewith thine hollow heart doth (well. 
Under pretence of knowledge in thy mind 

Errour and ignorance tind, 
Quick-ſandsof rotten Superſtition . * 

' Spredover with miſprifion.. ' © _ | 


Some things thou knoweſt nor,miſknoweſt others, 


| Andoft thy conſcience. its owne, kgowledge ſmorher, 


4+ 
| Thy crooked will, that ſeemingly enclines 


To follow:reafons diftates/twines-'! v2 
Another way in fectet, leaves irs-puide | / // /* 
And laggs behind, or fwarves aſtde, 


Progrefle in good , is retrograde. 


Reaſons prerogative, 'tomove - | 
As of it ſelf unmov'd, rude paſſions learne 
To leave the Oare, and take in hand the Sterne: 


Ge 
The tides of thine affe&ions ebbe, and flow, 
Riſe upaloft, fall downe below, *' 
Like to the ſuddaine land-flonds, that advance E 
Their fwelling waters buthy chance: / 
Thy love, defite, thy hope; delight, atid fete, . 
* _ *Ramblethey care not when, not'where, 
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The School of ithe Heart. 


Kc: cunningly beare thee in handthey be 
Only directed unto me, 

Ir moſt to me, and would no notice take 

f other things, but only for my ſake. 


ach ſtrange prodigious impoſtures larke 
In thy preſtigious heart, 'r is worke 
nough for thee all thy life time to learne 
How thou may'ſt truly it diſcernie + 
(hat, when upon mine altar thou doſt lay 
Thine off'ring, thon may'ſt ſafely ſay, 
And fweare it is an heart : for, if it ſhould 
Prove only an heart-caſe, it would 
or pleaſing be to me, nor doe thee good. 
\n heart's no heart not rightly underſtood. 
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CorDIS RECTIFICATIO. 


Rechs CORDE LZeUtia 2/al.os.n. 
Ad rectam  perſape, met COR Cord; amuſſin;, 
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- The School of the Heart, 9 


The levelling of the Heart, 


PsAL: 97:11. 
Glanneſſe tothe upright in beart, 


Epigr. 23 


I 


| And pleaſe thy ſelf m thine hearts pleaſing choſe ; 
ut then be ſure thy plimme, and levell be” 
tghtly appli'd to that whichpleaſeth me. 


ODE. 23. 
þ : 
1y, yet I havenot done: one triall' chore * 
Thine heart muſt undergo, before 
1 willaccept of jt : 
Untelte 1 fee 
Ir upright be, 
I cannot think it fir. 
To be admitted in my fi ighs, 
ind to partake of mine crernall light. 
uy | 
My Will's the rule of righteouſneſle, as free 
From errour at uncertainty : 
What I would have is juſt. 
| Thou muſt defire 
What I require, 
' Andtakeit ppon truſt : 
If thou preferre thy will ro mine, 
The levell's loſt, and chou go'ſt our of line. 


| 

p 
Pp 
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Do'ſt thou not ſee how Sine k eart turnes aſide, 


ein. 


Et thine heare upright, if thou wonld'ſt reiogee, ! | 


"The School of the Heart. Þ 
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| And leanes toward thy ſelf? How-wide 
| A diſtance there is here ?/ 
| Untill 1 ſee 
| Both ſides agree - ©} 
] Alike with mine, 't is cleer 
' The middle is not where't ſhoald-bg, 
Likes ſomething _— though it looke at me. 


to 
| I, that know beſt how to diſpoſe of thee, 
Would have thy portion poverty; | 
Leſt wealttiſhould make'thee proud, ' 
And meforget : ; | 
But thou haſt ſet 
Thy voyce to cry aloud 
For as and unlefle I grant 
All that thou. witheſt, thou _—” ſt of want.” 


| [, to preſerve thine healtt? wouldhave os faſt 
From Natures dainties, leſt at laſt 
Thy ſenſes ſweet delight 
Should end in ſmart : 
Bur thy'vaine heaut 
Will have irsappetite / 4 VM 
Pleaſed ro day, though grief, and faromis 
Threaten to cancell all thy joyes to morrow. *' 


I, to prevent thine hort by climing high, 
Would have thee be content to lie 
Quiet and ſafe below, 
Where peace doth dwell z 
But thou doſt ſwell | 
With vaſt defires, a: though! 
A little blaſt of vulgar breath 
Were better then deliverance from death. 
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The School of the Heart, 
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to procure thine happinefſe, would have 
Thee mercy at mine hands to ctave : 
But thou doſt merit plead, 
And wilt have none 
But of thine owne, 
Till Juſtice ſtrike thee dead. 
Thus ftill thy wand'ring wayes decline, 
ind all thy crooked paths go crofle t6 mine. 
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CORDIS RENOVATIO 
Dabo uabis CORnouum.ct tpiritum nouum 
ponam in mcdio ucſiri. £4 . 5. 5. 


Cimnoua cuncta placent,vetus COR pone nouumqs 
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The renewing of the Heart. 


EzEKk. 36.26. 
A new heart will I give you, and a ner 
ſpirit will T pat within you. * 


Epigr. 24+ 


Which ofteny »rve but old fr qh garniſht lies ? 
| Weave then thine old, take the new heart I give thee : 
Ccondemne thy ſeif, that ſo 1 may reprieve thee. * 


ODE. 24+ 


I, 
No, no, I ee _ 
There is no remedy, 
An heart, that wants both weight; and worth, 
hat's fill'd with naught bur empty hollownelle, 
And ſcrew'd afide with ſtubborne wilfulnefle, 


| A*t thou delighted with ſtrange nove/tzes, | 


\ 
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Is onely fit to be caſt forth, | 
Nor to be given me 

Nor kept by thee. 

\ 2, 

Then let it goe, 
And if chou wilt beſtow | 
| An acceptable heart on me, 
[il furniſh thee with one ſhall ſerve the turne, 
both to be kept, and given : which will burre 
With zeale, yet not conſumed ke: 

Nor with a ſcorntull eye 

Blaſt ſtanders by. 
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. | 
The heart, that I | 
will give thee, though it lie 
Buri'd in ſeas of forrowes, yet | 
Will not be drown'd with donbr, or diſcontenr, 
Though ſad complaints ſomerimes may give a vent 
To grief, and teares the cheeks may wer, My 
Yet it exceeds their art T; 
To hurt this heart. | 


The heart I give, 
Thongh ir dehie to live, 
| _ And barh ir ſelf in all content, 
Yet will not toyle, or taint it ſelf, with any : 
Although it take a view, and raft'of many, 

It feeds on few, as though it meant 
To break faſt only here, 
Ard dine elſewhere. 


> 
This heart is freſh, 
| And new : an heart of fleſh, 

Nor, as thine old one was, of ſtone. 

A lively ſp'ritly heart, and moving ſtill, 
Active to what is good, but flow to ill : 
An heart, that with a figh, and grone 

Can blaſt all worldly joyes, 

As trifling toyes. 


This heart is ſound, 
And ſolid will be found 3 
| *Tis not an empty ayrie flaſh, 
That baites ar Butterflies, and with full cry 
' Opens at ev ry flirting vanity. 


It fleights, and ſcornes ſach-paltry traſh : 
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The School of the Heart. 
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But for eternity 
Dares live, or die. 


7. 
I know thy mind : 
Thon ſeek'ſt content to find 
In ſuch things as are new, and ſtrange. 
Wander no further then : lay by thine old, 
Take the new heart I give thee, and be bold 
To boaſt thy ſelf of the exchange, 
And ſay, that a new heart 
Exceeds all art. 
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Lux de luce Deus cacti lux omuica mund:. 
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' Diſperſe thoſe miſts, which in my ſoule have made 


WM The School of the Heart, . Iof 


 Theenlightening of the Heart. 


P SAL. 3445» 
They looked untohim,and were lightened. 


Epigr. 25. 
T Hou that art Light of lights, the onely ſight 
Of the blmd world, lend me thy ſaving light : 


Dr keacſſe as deepe as bells eternall ſhadts 
ODE. 25. 


I o 
Alas, that I 
Could not before efpie 
The ſoule-confounding miſery 
Of this, more then Egyptian, dreadfull night ! 
To be deprived of the licht, 
And to have eyes, but eyes devoid of fight, 
As mine have becn, is ſuch a woe, 
As he alone can know, 
That feeles it ſo. 
2, 
Darknefle hath keen. 
My God and me between 
Like an opacous doubled ſkreen, 
Through which nor light, nor heat could paſſage find. 
Grofle ignorance hath made my mind, 
And underſtanding not bleer-ey'd,but blind; 
My will to all that's good is cold, 
Nor can I, though I would, , 
Doe what 1 ſhould. | 
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J- 
No, now I ſee 
There is no remedy 
Left in my felf : it cannot be 
That blind men in the darke ſhould find the way 
To b!ciſednefle : although they may 
Imagine that high midnight is noone-day, 
As I have done till now, they'll know 
At la{t unto their woe, 
"Twas nothing ſo. 
4 
Now I perceive 
Preſuraption doth bereave 
Men of all hope of helpe, and leave 


{ Them, as it finds them, drown'd in miſery : 


Deſpairing of themſelves, to cry 


1 For mercy is the only remedy 


That ſinne-ſicke ſoules can have : to pray 
Againſt this darknefle may 
Turne it to day. 
Then unto thee, 
Great Lord of light, let me 
Direct my prayer, that I may ſee. 
Thou, that did'ſt make mine eyes, canſt ſoone reſtore 
That pow'r of fight they had before, 
And, if thou ſeeſt it good, canſt give them more. 
The nighr will quickly ſhine hke day, 
If thou doe but diſplay 


One glorious ray. 


_ I muſtconfeſle, 


| 


——_— 
——— ___— 


| 


| 


And I can doe no lefle, 


hog 


C—_— Z ” 
k. "w; LASGAL hard i. dt. 2 


| 


e 


[ 


! 


_—— — 
= ww — — "uno AER 


T he School of the Heart. 103 | 

Thou art the Sun of ponents : 

There's healing in thy wings : thy light is life 
My darxeneile death. To end all ſtrife, 

Be thou mine husband, ler me be thy wife. 

Then both the liphr, and life thar's thine 

Though noh, and life divine, 

Will all be nuine. 
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Embleme 26, 
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The table of the Heart. 


I ER. 3H. 33. 


I will put my Law tn their inward parts 
and write it in their hearts, 


Epigr. 26. 


[% the ſoft table of thine heart 1'1l write 
A new Law, wh: I newly will inde. 
Hard ſtony tables did containe the old : 

But tender leaves of fleſh ſhall this infold, 


ODE. 26. 
I. 


What wil! thy Fight 
Availe thee, or my lzghr, 


If there be nothing in thine heart to ſee-* 


And 


Acceptable ta me ?, 
A ſelf-writ keatt will not 


Pleaſe ne, or doe thee any good, I wor, 


The paper muſt hethine, 

The writing mine. | 
- 

What I indite 

'Tis I alone can write, 

write in bcokes that I my felf have made. 
'Tis not an eaſe trade 
To read: or write, in hearts : 


They that are-ſkilfull in all other arts, - 


When they take this in hand, 
Areat a ſiand. 
4 


| 

| 

[4 
I 


I 


| tos TheSchool of the Heart. 


3* 
My Law of old 
| Tabies of ſtone did hold, 
| wher ein I writ what I before had ſpoken, 

| Yet were they quickly broken : 
A 6gne the Covenant 

Contain'd in them would due obſervance want. 
Nor did they long remaine 

Coppy d again. 


But now I'll try 
What force in fleſh doth lie : 
Whether thine heart renew'd aftord a place 
Fi: for my Law of grace. 
| This covenant is better 
Then that, though glorious, cf the killing letter. 
Thiz gives life, not by merit, 
Burt by my Spirits 
T 
When in mens hearts, 
| ' And their moſt inward parts, 
I by my Spirit write my Law of love, 
They then begin to move, 
| Not by themſelves, but nie, 
{ And their obedjence is their liberty. 
There are no ſlaves, but thoſe 
Thar ſerve their foes. 


be 
When I have writ | 
| My Covenant in it, . 
View thine heart by niy light, and thou fhalt ſce 
A preent fit for me. 
The worth for which I look, 


La 


The School of the Heart. 


Lies in the lines, not in the leaves.of th'book. 
Courſe paper may be lin'd 
With words refin'd. 


o 


And ſuch are mine. 
| No furnace can refine 
The choiſeſt ſilver ſo to make it pure, 
As my Law put in ure 
Purgeth the hearts of men :: 
Which being rul'd, and written with my Pen, | 
My Spirit, ev ry letter 
Will make..-them better. 


The School of the Heart. 
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ARATIO CORDIS. 
Conuertar ad wos,et arabmim, et 
1 accipictis lementem. Ezech. 36. 9. 
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CORDIS agrun,Cruas aa tug proſandat aratrunt. 
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1will ture unto you,and yee ſhall be tilled, 
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The tilling of the Heart. 
EZEK-36. 9. 


ad ſowne. 
Epigr. 27% 


Inc heart” s a fieid.thy croſſe a plow : be pleas*'d 
Dear Spouſe, to till it, till the mould be rais'd 


Fit {or the ſceding of thy word : then ſow, 
And if thou ſhine upon. it,it will grow. 


OpFE. 27s - 


I. 
So, now me thinks I find 
Some better vigour in my mind, 
My will begins to move, 


And mine affeRions ſtirre towards thin gs above: 
Mine heart growes bigge with hope it is a field, 


| 


| 


| 


That ſome good fruit may yeeld, 
If it were till 'd, as it ſhould be, £ 
Not by my ſelf, but thee. 
2. 
Great Husbandman, whoſe pow'r 
All difficulties can devour, 
And doe what likes thee beſt, 


| Let not thy field, mine hearr, lie lay, and reſt, 
Leſt it be over-runne with noyſome weeds; 


Thar ſpring of their own ſeeds : | 
Unletle thy grace the growth ſhould ſtoppe, 
Sinne would be all my croppe.- 


em 
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So 
Break up my fallow ground, 
That there may not a clod be found 
To hide one root of finne. 
Apply thy plow betime : now, now beginne 
To furrow up my ſtifte, and ſtarvy heart, 
No matrer for the ſmart, 
Al though it roare, when it is rent, 
Let not thine hand relent. 


Corruption's rooted deep, 
Showres of repentant teares muſt ſteep 
The mould to make it ſoft : 
It muſt beſtirr'd, and turn'd, not once, bur ofc. 
Let it have all its ſeaſons. O imparr 
The beſt of all thine art. 
For, of it ſelf it is ſo tough, 
All will be but enough. 


I + 
Or, if it be thy will 
To teach me, let me learne the ſkill. 
My ſelf to plow mine heart :. 
The profit will be mine, and *t is my part 


Without thy bleiling ceaſe : 
If fit for nothing elſe, yet thou 
| May'ſt make me draw thy Plow. 


1 Which of thy Plowes thou wile, 

For thou haft more then one. My guilt, 
| Thy wrath, thy rods, are all 

I | Plowes fit to teare mine heart to pieces ſmall : 

And, when in theſe it apprehends thee neer, 
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To take the paines, and labour, though th' encreaſe 
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'Tis furrowed with fear : 
Each weed turn'd under hides its head, 
And ſhewes as it were dead. 


f bs 
But, Lord, thy bleſſed paſſion 
Is a Plow of fanother faſhion, 
Better then all the reſt. 
0h faſten me to that, and let the beſt 
Of all my powers ftrive to draw it in, 
And leave no roome for ſinne. 
The vertue of thy death can make 
Sinne its faſt hold forſake. 
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The ſeeding of the Heart. E 


 HSyxr 3.15. | 
That on the good ground are they, which 
| with an boneſt, and good heart, having| 
| heardtheword, keep it,and bring forth 


| fruit with patience, 


Epigr. 28. 
| # the field of mine beart ſhould unto thee, 
Great Husbandman that mad'ſt it, barren be, * 


Manure the ground, then come thy ſelf and ſeed ito = 
and let thy ſervants water it, and weed it. _- 


Ove. 28. 


T. 
. Nay, bleſſed Lord, 
- IUnlefle thou wiltaftord 
Manure, as well as tillage,to thy.field, 
E. Ir will not yeeld 
That fruit which thou expeReſt it ſhould beare : 
The ground I feare 
Will ſtill remaine 
Barren of what is good : and all the graine 
EY It will bring forth, 
As of its owne accord, will not be worth 
The paines of gathering 
So poore a thing. 
2. 
Some faint defire , 


That 


ent... - 
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That quickly wille Expire, 
Wither, and die, is all thou canſt expe&. 
If thou neglet 
To ſow it now 't is ready, thou ſhalr tind 
That it will blind, 
And harder grow 
| Then at he fuſt it was. Thou muſt beftow 
Some further coſt, [+ 
Elfe all thy former labour will be loſt. 


Mine heart no corne will hreed | 
Without thy ſeed. | 
Zo þ 
| Thy Word is feed, 
| \And rgagure too : will feed, EL 
As well as fall wig ors If once 1t were 
- Yell rooted there, 


| It wu come on apa "© then negle& 
| Nate: expet 
No better ſeaſon. 
Now, now thy field mine heart is ready : reaſon 
| _ StxrrEnders now, 
Now "my rebellious will begins to bow, 
And muze afteftions are 
Tamer by farre. 
Lat, I have laine 
Barren too long, and faine 
I would redeem the time, that I may be 
Fruitfaull to thee, 
Fruitfull in Inowledee, faith, obedience, 
Ere [: goe hence ; 
Thar when I come 
At harveſt to be reaped, and brought home 3 
 Ehine Angels may 
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My foule in thy celeſtial garner lay, 
Where perfect joy, and bliſſe 


Eternall is. 


If, to intreat 
A crop of pureſt wheat, 
Ableſſing too tranſcendent ſhould appeare 
For me to beare, 
| Lord, make me what thou wilt, ſo thou wilt take 
| What thou do'ſt make, 
And not diſdaine 
[To houſe me, though amongſt thy:courſeſt graine; 
So I maybe Sr 
Laid with the gleanings gathered hy thee, 
When the full ſheaves are ſpent, 
Lam content. 
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That quickly will e: Expire, 
Wither, and die, is all thou canſt expe&. 
If thou negle& 
To ſow it now 't is ready, thou ſhalr tind 
That it will blind, 
And harder grow 
Then at the firſt it was. Thou muſt beſtow 
Some further coſt, 
Elſe all thy former labour will be loſt. 
Mine heart no corne will hreed 
Withour thy ſeed. 


Zo 
-+. ,. Thy Wordis ſeed, 
| And manure too : will feed, 
As well as fall mike rear, if onee it were 
\ \.; 4: 4z Well rooted there, 
It would come on _ "© then negle& 
» | Natime: expet 
No better ſeaſon. 
Now, now thy field mine heart is ready : reaſon 
Sarrenders now, 
Now "my rebellious will-begins ro bow, 
And mme afteftions are 
Tamer by farre. 


he 
Lord, I have laine 
Barren too long, and faine 
I would redeem the time, that 1 may be 
Fruitfall to thee, 
Fruitfull in knowledge, faith, obedience, 
Ere [ poe hence ; 
Thar when I come 
At harveſt to be reaped, and brought home 3 
Ehine Angels may 
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My iy foule in thy celeſtial garner lay, 
Where perfedt joy, and bliſſe 
Eternall is. 
Je 
| If, to intreat 
A crop of pureſt wheat, 
'Ableſſing roo tranſcendent ſhould appeare 
For me to beare, 
Lord, niake me what thou wilt, ſo thou wilt take 
What thou do'ſt make, 
And not diſdaine 


To houſe me, though amongſt thy. courſeſt grane, 


So I maybe 
Laid with the gleanings gathered hy thee, 
When the full ſheaves are ſpent, 
L am content. 
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| The watering of the Heart, 


I's A. 27. 3» 
[the Lord doe keep it, 1 will water it eye- 
ry moment, 


Epigr. 29. 

#=m downwards tow 'rds the earth, open above 
Tow'rds heaven mine heart 1.0 let thy love 
Diſtill n fruttifying dewes of grace, 

And then mine heart wil be apleaſant place, 


ODE. 29, 


I. 
See how this dry, and thirſty land, 
Mine heart, doth gaping gaſping ſtand, 
And cloſe below opens towards heav'n, and thee. 
Thou fountaine of felicity, 
Great Lord of living waters, water me : 
Let not my breath that pants with paine, 
Waſte, and conſume it (elfe in vaine. 
2. 
The miſts, that from the earth doe riſe, 
An heav'n-borne heart will nor ſuffice: 
Coole it without they way, but cannot quench 
The ſcalding heat within, nor drench 
[ts duſty dry deſires, or fill one trench. 
Nothing, but what comes from on high, 
Can heay'n-bred longings fatistie. 
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2 | 
See how the ſeed, which thou did'ſt fow 
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Lies parch'd, and wither'd, will not grow 

Without ſome moiſture, and mine heart hath none, 
That it can truly call its owne, 

By nature of it ſelf, more then aſtone : 

Unlefle thou water't, it will lie 

Drowned in duſt, and ſtill be dry. 


4 
Thy tender plants can never thrive, 
Whilſt want of water doth deprive 
Their roots of nouriſhment : which makes them call, 
And cry to thee, great All in All, | 
That ſeaſonable ſhow'rs of grace may fall, 
And water them : thy Word will do'r, | 
| 
( 


If thou vouchſafe thy bleſſing to't. 


Y - 
O then be pleaſed to unſeal : 
Thy fountaine, blefied Saviour, deal 


| Some drops at leaſt, wherewith my drooping ſpirits 


May te revived. Lord, thy merits E 
Yeeld more refreſhing then the world inherits : 

Rivers, yea ſeas, bur ditches are, 

If with thy fprings we then1 compare. 


If not whole ſhow'rs of raine, yet Lord, 
A little pearly dew aftord, 


| Begot by thy celeſtiall influence 


} 


On ſome chaft vapour, raiſed hence 
To ke partaker of thine excellence: 

A little, if it come from thee, 

Will be of great availe to me. 

7 

Thou boundleffe Ocean of grace, 

Let thy free ſpirit-have a place 
Within mine heart : Aunt rivers then I know 


— 
ct 
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Of living waters forth will flow, 
\ndall thy plants, thy fruits, and flow'rs will grow. 
Whilſt thy Springs their roots doe nouriſh, 
They muſt needs be far, and flouriſh, 


_ 
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Dilcctus mcus dcſccndit in hortum 
fuum, ut lilia colligat. can .5.,. 
Hee tibt ; nata tuo de - ſemine, conſecro, ſponſe 5 
Lilia , et his patrium  floribus addo  folum.. 

309 Hichel van lochem excu. 
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The flowers of the Heart, 


CANT: 6: - 


My beloved is gone downe into bu gar- 
aen, tothe beds of ſpices, to feed in the 
gardens, and to gather liilies, 


Epigr. 30. 
[ Hmm lillies 1 doe conſecrate to thee, 
Buloved Spouſe, which ſpring as thou ma#ſt ſecs 
Out of i he ſced thou ſowedſt, and the ground 
ls better'd by thy Flow'rs, when they aboynas 


ODE. 3r. | 
I, 
Is there a joy like this ? 
: "Whatcan augment my blifle ? 
If my beloved will accept 
A poſe of theſe flowers kept, | 
And conſecrated nnto his content, | 
| hope hereafter he will not repent 
The coſt, and paines he hath beſtow'd-- 
So freely upon me, that-ow'd | 
Him'all I had before, | 
And inflaitly more. | 
Nay, try them, hlef'ed Lord, ; 
Take them not'on my wofd, 
- But er the colour, taſt.ard ſmell; 
The truth of their perfettions tell, 
hou that art infinite in wiſdonie ſee, 
G 
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[f they be not the ſame that came from thee. 
If any difierence be found, 
Ir is occaſion'd by the ground, 
Which yet [ cannot ſee 
So good as it ſhould be. 


What fay'{t thon to that Roſe, 
That queen of tlowers, whoſe 
Maidenly bluſhes, freſh, and faire, 
| Out-brave the dainty morning aire ? 
| Doſt thon not in thoſe lovely'leaves eſpy 
The perfect pzcture of that modetty, 
That ſelf-condemning {hamefaſtneile, 
That is more ready to confelſe 
A fault, and to amend, 
Then it is to offend ? 


4» 
Is not this Lilly pure ? 
Whar Fuller can procure 
A white fo pe: tet, ſpotleile; clear, 
As in this tower doth appear ? 
Do ſt thou not in this miliy colour ſee 
The lively luſtre of ſincerity, 
Which no hypocrilie hath painted, 
Ner ſelf-reſpecting ends have tainted ? 
Can there be to thy ſight 
A more entire delight ? 


Or wilt thou have beſide 
Violets purple-di'd ? 
The $nn-obſerving Marigold, 
Or Orpin-never waxing old, 
The Primroſe; Cowſlip, Gilliflow'r, or Pinke, 
Or any flow'r, or herbe, that I can think 
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Thou haſt a mind unto ? I ſhall 
Quickly be furnifht with them all, 
If once [ doe but know 

That thou wilt have it ſo. 


6. 
_ Faith is a fruitfull grace, 
Well planted ſtores the place, 
Fills all the borders, beds, and bdw'rs 
With wholſome herbs, and pleaſant flow'rs. 
reat Gardiner, thou faſt, and I beleeve, 
hat rhou do'ſt meane to gather thou wilt give. 
Take then mine heart in hand to fit, 
And it ſhall yeeld thee what thou wilt, 
Yea thou, by gath'ring more, 
Shalt ſtill increaſe my ſtore. 
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BALNEVM CORDIS. EX 
SVDORE SANGVINEO . 
Multo labore ſudztum ect non exit 
de c nimia rubigo eius. &«6. 2-12. 

Balnea . ſanguma ou  ſudata cruore . 


COR a@grum h ug dat Paradiſus, ad. 
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The keeping of the Heart. 
Prov. 4.23+ 
| Keepe thy heart with all diligence. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
! 


Epigr. 31. 
I: ako to a gw den, that is cloſed round, 


T4! heart us ſajely kept, which till is found 
Com8jp 6 N w th care, nd guarded wh thc feare 


0/ God, as with a flamumg ſword, and ſpeare... 
ODE 31. 
The Soule. ; 8 


Lord, wilt thon ſuffer this ? Shall vermine ſpoile- 
The fruit of all thy toyle, 

Thy trees, thine herbs, thy plants, thy tiow'rs hag 
And for an overplus 

Of ſpite; and malice overthrow thy mounds, 
Lay common all thy grounds ? ? 

Canſt thou endure thy pleaſant garden ſhould 

Be thus turn'd up as ordinary: mould ? 


Wl OS SJ ASE LT 


Chriſt, 2. 
Whart is the matter ? why do'ſt thon complaine ? 
Muſt I as well maintaine, 
And keep, as make thy fences ? wilt thou take- 
No paines for thine own fake ? 

Or doth thy felf-confounding fancy feare thee, 

. ..* When there's no danger neer thee ? 
Speak out thy doubts, and thy deſires, and tell me, 
What enemy or can, or dares to quell thee ? 


NT 
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I26 The School of the Heart, 
The Soule, 3s; 
Many, and mighty, and malicious, Lord, 

That ſeek, with one accord, 
To work my ſpeedy ruine, and make haſte 

To lay thy yarden waſte. 
The devill ts a ramping roaring lion, 

Hates at his heart thy Zion, 
And never gives it reſpit day, nor houre, 
Bur ſtill goes ſeexing whont he may devoure. 


ns 


The world's a wilderneſie, wherein I find 
Wild beaſis of ev'ry kind, 
Foxes,and Wolves,and Dogs, and Boares, and Bears 
And which augments my feares, 
Eagles and Vultures, and ſuch birds of prey, 
Will not be kept away : 
Beindes the light-abhorring Owles, and Bats, 
And ſecret corner-creeping Mice and Rats. 


Bat theſe, and many more would not diſmay 
Me much, yalefle there lay 
One worſe then all within, my ſelf I meane, 
My talfe, unjuit, unclean, 
Faithlefſe, diſloyall ſelf, that both entice, 
And entertaine each vice. 
This homebred traiterous partaking s worſe, 
Then all the violence of foxain force. 


6. 


| Lord, thou naaiſt ſee my feares are grounded, riſe 
_ _ Not froma bare ſurmile, 
Or doubt of danger only, my dei'res | 
Are but what need requires, | 
Of thy divine prote:tion, and defence | 
To keep theſe yermine hence : | 
Whicl 
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Which, if they ſhould not be reitrain'd by thee, 
Would grow too ſtrong to te kepr out by me. 
Chrift. 7 
Thy ticare is juit,and I approve thy care. 
Bur yet thy comiorts are 
Provided for, ev'n in that care, and teare: 
Whereby it doth appeare 
| Thou haſt what thou ocſireft, my proteCtion 
| To keep tnee from defeftion. 
| The heart that cares, and feates, is kept by me. 
I watch thee, whilſt thy foes are watch'd by tte. 


ears 
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CORDIS VIGILIA . 


EQO dormio, et CoR meum uigtlt. cant. 5.2 
Te Pug exquarit COR dum t ſopor occupat arti . 


Nec fine te noctu nee potis ele die . 
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CANT. 532. 


1 ſleep, but my heart waketh. . 


Epigr. 32. 


The watching of the Heart, 


Hilſt the ſoft bands of ſlecp tie up my ſtnees, 


My watchful! heart, free from all ſuch preiences, 


Searches for thee, enquires of all about thee, 
Nor day, zor night, avle to be without thze. 


O De. 4526 ; 


I.: 
Ir muſt be ſo: that. God that gave 
' Me {enſfes, and a mind, wou'd have 


Ne uſe them both, but in their feverall kinds. 
dcep nivft refreſh my ſenies, bur my mind s 


A ſparke of } eav'nly fire, that feeds 
On action, and employnient, needs 


© time of reſt : for, when. it thinks to pleaſe 


Itſelf with id!enefle, 'tis leaf! ar ea'e. 
Thorgh quier reſt re:re{}i the head, 


The keatrt that ſtirres not ſure is dead. .. 


2 . 


Whilſt then my body eaſe doth take, -, 


My reſt refui:ng heart {all wake : 


id thar nie heart thebketter watch may keep, | 
lay uy enſe; ior a rime to fſeep.. 


Wanron de' re> fh;all nor entice, - 
Nor luft erveigle them to vice : 
) fading colonrs ſhall allure my fight, 
| E c 


| 
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Nor ſounds enchant mine eares with their delighe : 1s 
I'lbind my ſmell, my touch,my taſt, 
To _P a ſtrict religions faſt. 


oh 
My worldly Þ ſinelle ſhall le ft11], 


That heav'uly thoughts my mind may fil : [ 
Ny Marthaes cumb'ring cares ſhall ceate their noiſe, v 
That Mary may attend her better choite. 
' That meditation may advance 
Nine heart on purpoſe, not by chance, | T! 
My body ſhall keep holy day, that fo vi 
My mind with better liberty may goe 


About her bus'nefle, and ingrofte 

That gaine, which w 'orldly men count lofle. 

And thongh my ſenſes ſleep the while, 

My mind my ſenſes ſhall beg uile 
With dreames of thee,dear Lord,whoſe rare perfection 
! Of excellence are {uch, that bare inſpetions 

Cannot ſuftice my greedy ſoule, 

Nor her fterce appetite controule, | 
Bur that the more ſze lookes the more ſhe longs, | 
And ſtrives to thruſt into the thickeſt throngs | | 

| 


Of thoſe divine difcoveries, 
V/hich dazell even Angels eyes. 


S. 

Ch conld I lay afide this fleſh, 

And follow after thee with freſh 
And free deſires, niy diſentangled ſoule, 
Raviſhr with admiration, ſhould roule 

It ſelf, andall its thoughts on thee, 

And by beleeving ſtrive to ſee, 
What 1s inviſible to fleſh and blood, 
Ana only by fruition underitood, 
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The beauty of each ſev'rall grace, | 
That ſhines in thy Sunne-ſhaming face. 
6. 
But what I can doe that I will, 
Waking and ſleeping, ſeck thee ſtill : 
['1l leave no place unpri'd into behind me, 
Where I can but imagine I may find rhee : 
I'll aſke of all1 meer, if they 
Can tell thee where thou art, which way 
| Thou goſt, that I may follow after thee, 
| which way thou com {t, that thou mai'ſt meet with me. 
If not thy face, Lord, let mine heart 
Behold with Moſes thy back part... 
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CORDIS VVLNERATTO. 
Terendit arcumſuum. et polut me quali 
lignum ad lagittam. Thren.3 ,12.. 
Mille cot hoc validis. nea lux, trangjuce - ſaqiths. 

Pharmaca {i ſuv tua qug vulnaa dextra ra facit- 
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The wounding of the -Heart- | 


L A M. Zo I 2. | 
He hath vent bis bow, and ſet me as a mark 
for the arrow, 


Epigr. 33.. 
Th:ufand of thy ſtrangeſt fhaſts, my leht, | 
Draw up.agatnſt this heart with all thy might, | 
And ſtrthe it through : T hey, that ia necd ave ſtand 
0/ cure, are bealed by thy wounding band. 


O DE. 33. 


4 
Nay, ſpare me not dear Lord, it cannot be | 
| They ſhould be hurt, that wounded are by thee. | 
Thy ſhafts will heale the hearts they hir, 
| And to each ſore its falve will fit. | 
{All hearts by Nature are both ſick, and ſore, 
And mine as much as any elfe, or more : 
| There is no place that's free from ſinne, 
Neither without: it, nor within, 
[And univeriall maladies doe crave | 
Variety of niedicines ro have. | 
2, 
[ Firſt, let the arrow of thy piercing eye, 
Whoſe light ontvierh the ſtar-ſpangled ſkie, - 
Strike through the darkneite of my mind, | 
And leave no cloudy miſt bchind. 
Let thy reſplendent rayes of knowledge dart 
Bright beames of underſtanding ro mine heart, 


| 
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To my finne-thadow'd heart, wherein 
Black ignorance did tirſt begin 
To blurre thy beauteous Image, and deface 
The glory of thy ſelf-ſufficing grace. 


| % 

Next let the ſhaft of thy ſharp-pointed pow'r 
Diſcharged by that ſtrength that can devour 

All difficulties, and encline 

Stout oppoſition to refigne 
Its ſteely ſtubboineiie, ſubdue my will, 
Make it hereafter ready to fulinll 

Thy royall Law of righteouſneſle, 

. As gladly, as I muſt confteile 

It hath fulfilleJ hererofore th' unjuſt, 
Prophane, and crue!l lawes of its own luſt. 


4. | 


T 

Tine koigue 0! thy Father, and bercave 

Tit; elt of chy tranicendent glory, 

Maier for an eternall ftory, 

Strive tiirough me attections all together, 

And ter that Sun-ihieceer the cloudy weather, 
Chee they wander withour guide, 

'&r.45% thewn, and tide 
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Lord, empty all thy Quiverc, ler there he 
No corier of my fpacio.n heart le:* irce, 
| Till ali be but one wom d, v herein 
No iphrill fight abho! ring finue 
May Jurin ſecret weird y me, 

Or reizne in power wi' tv: d Ly thee, 

+ Pertettthy puchasdvitory, 


nen let that love of thine, which made thee leay 


$ KIT Cli-DEgOTTT £1 Ute, £4:heAnd cruiie them. 
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J And leading caprive all captivity 
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That thou mai " ride criumphantly, 


| | Mai'ſt put an end to enmity in me. 
| | 6. | 
| Then, bleſſed Archer, in requitall [ | 
| To-ſhoote thine arrowes back again will try, | 
| By pray'rs, and praiſes, ſighs, and obs, 
| By vowes, and teares, by groans, and throbs, 
TI ſee if I can pierce, and wound thine þ cart, 
' And yanquith thee againe by thine own arr. 
| Or, that we may at once provide 
| For all miſhaps that may betide, 
| Shoot thou thy ſelf, thoupolitht ſhaft, to me, 
And I will ſhvor my broken heart to thee. 


| 


| 
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Embleme 34 


CORDIS INHABITATTO. 
Mit Deus fpiritum filii [ut jn 
CoRrDA noltn. .: -galat.4. 6 


ISpuntus, 0 mea les, CORDIS, tuug,mcolat eden. 
Sponſe.vt amore tuc wml red amertg, amails. 


| 
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| The inhabiting of the Heart. 


GAL. 4-6 | 
God bath ſent forth the Spirit of his Son, 
ento your hearts, 


Epigr. 34 | | 

ME ae heart's an houſe, my light, and thou canſt tell | 
There's roome enough Q 'et thy Spirit dwell 

For ever there : that ſo thuu maiſt love me, 

| And bemg lov'dI may againe love thee, 


ODE. 34 


I... SP 2 ; 
Welcome, preat gueſt, this houſe, mine heart, 
Shall all be thine ; | 
I will reigne [ 
Mine intereſtin ev'ry part : 
Oaly be pleas'd ro uſe it a> thine own | 
For ever, and inhabite it alone : | 
There's roome enough, and if the furniture 
Were anſwerably fitted, I am ſure 
Thou would'ſt be well content to ſtay, 
And by thy light 
Poflelie my ſight 4-} 
With ſenſe of an eternall day. 
2, 
It is thy building,”Lord, 't was made - 
At thy command, | 
And till doth ſtand | | 
Upheld, and thelter'd by the ſhade | 
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Of thy proteding providewily ""_ ſuch 
| As is decaied, and inpaired much, 
Sin the removall of wy reſidence, 
When with thy grace: 2:07y departed hence , 
| Ic ha' h Leen a! i115 whi! 'E an Inne 
To jutertatne 
The vile, and vaine, 
| And wicked © capanie: of finne. 


w: . 
Altchough't het:i.can houſe of clay, 
Frani'e our of duſt, 


And {uchas muſt 
Diflolved be, yet it was gay, \ | 
And glorious indeed, when ev'Ty place | 


Was furniſhed, and litred with thy grace : 

| When in the Preſence-chamber of my mind, 

The bright Snn-beames of perfet knowledge | ſhin'd : 
When my will-was > thy Bed-chamber, | 

| | And ev'ry pow'r 

| A ſtately Tow'r | 

| Sweetned with thy Spiiits amber. | 


4» 
But whilſt thou do'ſt thy ſelf abſent; 
It is not grown 
Noyſome alone, 
Bat all to pieces torne, and rent. 
The windowes all are ſtoprt, or broken ſo, 
| Thar no light without wind can thorow ge. 
The roofe's uncover'd, and the wall's decai'd, 
| The door's flung off the hooks,the floor's uolai d. 
Yea, the foundation rotren is, 
And every where 
It doth appeare 
M0 All that remaines is {As rre _ | 
Y | - 5. But) 
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But if thou-wilt returne agame, | 
| And dwell in me, : 
'J Lord, thou ſhalr jee 
What care ['ll take ro intertaine 
Thee, though not like thy cif, yer in ſuch ſort, 
J 4s thou wiit like, and I ſhall thank thee for't. 

q Lord, let thy bletſed Spirit keep polſcion, 
And all things will be well ; at leaſt confeſſion 
Shall tell thee what's amifſe'in me, 

And then thou ſhalrt ' 
Or mend the fault, 
Or take the blame of all on thee. 


The School of the Heart. 


AY 
WV Wiz j| 
DO ; =7 p CC SAY F 25 n , "if 


DU 
= C F 
—= 34 


— 
AC 
_—_ 

—— 4 


Et 
Er=L——o= 


Dn a —  - , . __- 
Et 


—DE—_  — 


TOM 
Py FE, 

FH'- "ik SY " 
I js FELL CST 
© {if 4 rt 
5 


CORDIS DILATATTIO. 


Viam mandatorum tuorum Cuount,.cum dila ta (ti 


NT PILL _ 
- - 


COR meum Phyal ns... 


Quan volupe jt quod amare privy COR duat anmarun ; 
Angquſtam lato currere CORDE via. ! 
Michel nan lochem exc 
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' The enlarging of the Heart, 


PsAalL.- 119.32. 


I will runne the way of thy Commande- 
ments, when thou ſhalt ewlarge my heart, 


Epigr. 35. 
pf» Pleaſant is that now, which heretofore 
Mie heart bud bitter,jacred learnings lore ? 
Enta: gcd hearts enter with greateſt caſe 


The ſtraueſt paths, and runne the narroweſt WAayes, 


| 


— tek 


ODE. 35- 


I. 

What a bleſſed change find, 

Since I intertain'd this gueſt ! 

' Now me thinks another mind 

| Moves and rules within my brelt. 
. Surely 1 an: not the ſame, 
That I was before he came, 
But I then was much roo blame. 

2. 

When befars my God commanded 

Any thing he would have done, 

| was cloſe, and gripple-handed, 

Made an end ere | begunne. 
If he thought 1t fit to lay 
Judgements on'me, I could fay 
"They are good, bur ſhrinke away. 


- if 
All the be of righteouſneſſe 
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| did think were full'of trouble, 

I complain'd of tediouſnete,. 

And each duty ſeemed double. EE 
Whilſt I ſerv'd him but of feare, 
Ev'ry minure did appeare 
Longer farre then a whole yeare. 


Stricneſle in Religion ſeemed 

Like a pined pinion'd thing : 

Bolts, and fetters I eſteemed 

More beſeeming for a King, 
Then for me to bow my neck, - 
And be at anothers beck, 


But the caſe is alter d now : 
He no ſooner turnes his eye, 
But I quickly bend, and bow, 
Ready ar his feer to lie: 
Love hath taught me to ohey 
All his precepts, and to ſay, 
Not to morrow, but to day. 


T 


: 4 © 
What he wills I ſay I nivſt ; 
What I mutt 1 fay I will : 
He commanding, it is jn'Þ | 
What he wonld | ſhovid fulfill, 
| Whilſt he >iddeth I heleeve - 


ld | To obey himiisro live. 
| : 7 þ : 
| His Command':nents grievougare not 
Longer then mien think them! ſo'; 
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When I felt my conſcience check. 
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T honeh he ſend m me fortn I care not, 
Whilſt he gives me ſtrength to 90C. 
When or W hicher, all is one, 
©n his bus netie, noc mine owne, 
I ſhall never goe alone: 
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[1 be compleat in him, 

And in him all fuſnefle dwelleth. 

[am {ure aloir to fwiin, 

( Y Whilft that Ocean overbvelleth, 

| Having him that's All in All, 
::Tam coniident 1hall 
*!Noching want, tor which I call, 
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Embleme 36. 


am... od 


CORDIS INFLAMMATIO. * 
Concalut cor meuminta me,ctmmeditatione 


me2 exardelcet is Pſal.38. +: 
Perge Amoret + ſuccende meu penetralia CORDIS; 
1at vt ut pain, ceu & alamandea .rvgo - 
35 _Iickel uan lochem oxcu 
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The inflaming of the Heart. 


Pg$gAr. 39-3. 


My heart was hot within me : while 1 was 
muſing the fire burned, 


Pare not, my lewe, to kindle, and ev flame 

Mime beart within througbout, watill the fame 
Breake forth, and burne : that ſd, thy Salamandcr, 
Wine beart may never from thy furnace wander. 


Opx. 36. 
: I. | 
Welcome, holy, heayenly fire, : 
Kindled by immorrall love: 
Which deſcending from above, | 
Makesall earthly thoughts retire, 4 
And guve place 
To that grace, 
hich with gentle violence 
Conquers all corrupt affeRions, | 
Rebell Natures infurreftions, 4 
didding them be packing hence. 
2. 
Lord, thy fire doth heat within, 
armeth not withour alone 5 
hough it be an heart of ſtone, 
Wt it folf congeal'd in finne, | 
Hard as ſteel, 
If it feel | ns | 


N 


—— 


Thy ditflolving pow'r, it groweth 
| Soft as waxe, and quickly takes 
Any print thy Spirit make, 

Paying what thou ſai'ſtir oweth. 


| 


Of it felf mine heart is dark, 
But thy ire by ſhining brighr, 
Fills it full of faving light 
Thought't Le buta little ſpark 
Lent by thee, 
I ſhall ſee 
More by it, then all the light, 
Which in falleſt meaſares ſtreames 
F rom corrupted Natuxzes beames, 
Can diſcover to ny ſight. 


Though mine heart be ice, and ſnow, 
4 To the rhings which thou haft choſen, 
All benuni'd with cold, and frozen, 
| Yet thy fire will make it glow. 
Though it burnes, 

 Whenit turnes - 
Tow'rds the things which thon do'ſt hate 
Yet thy bleſſed warmth,no doubt, 
Will that wild-fire ſoone draw out, 
And the heat thereof abate. 


| | "He 
Lord, thy fire is active, uſing 
Alwayes either to aſcend 
To its native heav'n, or lend 
Heat to others : and diffuſing 
Of its ſtore 

| Gathers more, 

| Never ceaſing rill it make 
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all chings like ir ſelfe, and-fongins ' 
0 ſee ochers come with thronging 
(fthy goodnefle to partake. 

6. 


Lord, then let thy fire enflame | 
My cold heart fo thoroughly, : 
That the heat may never die, 
But continue ſtill thr fame :; 
That I may 
Ev'ry day | | | 
More, and more, conſuming finne, 
Kindling others, and attending 
All occations of aſcending,” 
Heaven upon earth begin, ' 
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Embleme 37- 
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CORDIS SCALA. 
\eenliones in core ſao dilpoliut. xs 
\n ſealis, dilecta, poli conſeendlere ſedes 


Hic pres tit propno conſtrue CORDE, a1adis 
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The ladder of the Heart. 


Ps AL. 84.5. 
In whoſe heart are the wayes of ther. 


Epigr. 37. 

| Ou!d'ſt then, my love, a ladder have, whereby 

| wW 1 how mad ft clumbe h:avcn to (it downe on high ? 
| In thineowne heart then frame thee ſteps,-and bend 

Thy mind to muſe how thou maift there aſcend. 


4 _ ODE. 37. 
Wi The Sowle, 2 Þ | 


"4 | What ? 
"of Shall I 
Alwayes lte 
Grov ling on earth, 
Where there is no mirth? 
Why ſhould I not aſcend, - 
And <climbe up,where I may mend 
My-meane eftate of miſery ? 
Happinefle I know's exceeding high: 
Yet ſure there is ſome remedy for that. 
Chriſt, 2. 
True, 
There is. 
| Perfect bliſſe, 
ah The frait of love.. 
7 May be had above : 
1577. Buthetthat will obtaine 
M Such a gold-exceeding gaine, 
Maſt never think to reach the ſame, 
And ſcale heav'ns walls, untill he frame 
A ladder in his heart as near as new. 
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Bur the {kill 
Is not mine owne :! 
Such an art 's not knowne, 
Unietle thoa wilt ir teach ; 
It is farre above the reach 
OF mortall minds to underſtand. 
But if thou wilt lend thine helping hand, 
I will endeavour to obey thy Word, 


Cori Ji . ; 
. Well. ol 
- Then, ſee 4 ot 
That thou be - ? 
As ready preſt 
To performe the reſt, 

As now to promiſe faire, 

And F'll teach thee: how to reare 
A calipg: -Iadder in thine heart 

To mount heaven with : no rules of att; 

ut I alone, can the Fopalye tel. 


—_ 
F ſt, 
- Thon muſt 
Take on truſt 
AH that | = 
Reaſon muſtuorfway 
Thy-judgement crolle to mine, 
But her Sceprer quite refigne. 
Faith mnſt be both thy ladder fides, 
Whickewill ftay thy hens" what e'er betides, 
And ſarisfie: thine —— and mY thieſt. Th 

6. Then 
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6. 
Then, 
The round 
Next the groun 
Which 1 mult { 
I Hu: tlitie ; 
From Which thou wuſt aſcend, 
And wiil perſeverance end. 
VErtue tO VEILUE, grace 1.0 Brace, 
Mnſt each orderly ſucceed | 11 ts place, 
And when thou haſt done all beginne againe. 
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CORDITS VOLATVS. 
Ou? {urtum funt quzrite, qu 
{urtum ſunt lapite. Colloj, 5.4. 
Outs hi Chaontj gemunas dabitalius alas. ie 
i Berte ſum terre ques COR ad aftra volet? 


Michel uan loebom exeii 
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Theflying of the Heart. 


I's a. 60. 5. 


who are theſe that fly as a cloud, and as the 
Doves to-thetr windowes £ 


Epigr.. 38. 
O H that mine heart had wings like to a Dove, 
J| * That 1 might quickly haften hence, and move 
with ſpeedy flight tow'rds the cel. ſtiall ſpheareg, 
As weary of this world, its faults ,and fears! 


ODE. 38. 


I. 


This way, though pleaſant, yet me thinks is long : 
Step after ſtep makes little haſte, 
And I am not-fo ſtrong 
As ſtill to laſt 
Among 
SO grearT 
So many lets : 
Swelrer'd and {will'd m fweat 
My toyling ſoule both fames and frets, 
As though fhe were inclin'd to a retreat. 
2. 
Corrupticn clogs my feet like filthy clay, 
And 1 am ready till ro ſlip : 
Which makes me often ſtay, 
When bſhonold trip 
AWAay. 
My teares 
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8-8 | And 


| = And maketh the poſleflour rich, 


-4 On moyntaine-top ping clonds themſelves beſtow. | 


But my fault- frozen heart t is flow to move, 
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And fanlts, are ſuch, 

AS challenge all my teares 

So juſtly, that it were not much, 

If I in weeping ſhould ſpend all my yeares. 


3 
This makes me weary of the world below, 
And greedy of a place above, 
_ On which I may beſtow, 
My choiſeſt love, 
And ſo 
Obtaine 
That favour, which. 
Exeells all worldly gaine, 


+ In happinefle of a tranſcendent ſtraine. 


| 4 
| What? muft I ſtil be rooted here below, 
And riveted unto the gr ound, 
Wherein mine haſte to grow 
_ Will be though ſound, 
But flow ? 
T know 
_ The Sunne exhales 
Grofle yapours from below, 
, Waich, ſcorning as 1t were the vales, 


y 


Makes poote proceedings at the beſt, 
As thous 'h ic did not love,. 
Ner loag for reſt 
Above. 
Mine eyes 
Can upward looke, F 
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As though they did deſpiſe 
| All things on-earth, and could not brooke 
Their preſence : but mine heart is flow to riſe. | 
6. 
Oh that it were once winged like the Dove, 
That in a moment mounts on high, - 
Then ſhould it ſoone remove, 
Where it may ly 
In love. 
And loe, 
This one deſire 
Me thinks hath imp'd it fo, 
That it already flies like fire, 
And ev'n my verſes into wings doe grow. 
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Embleme 39. 
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CORDIS VNIO- 

- Dabo e&15 COR UNUIMM. exb. 2. v9, 
Vnanmes anne , concordia vunte CORDA , 
vitum ques velle, a nolle dat nu amor 
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The union of the Heart. 


E ZE Ke III9. | 
| 1 will grue them one heart. | 


Epigr. 3 9. 
T minded minds, hearts al ke heartily 
Aﬀetited will together live, and dic : 


Many things meeie, and part : but loves great gable. 
Tying two hearts makes them inſeparable. _ 


ODE. 39.. 


The Soule, "HM 


All this is not enough : me thinks I grow 
More greedy by fruition : what I get , 

| Serves but to ſet j 
| An edge upon mine appetite, 

| And all thy gifts doe bat invite 
| My pray'rs for more. | 
Lord, if thou wilt not ſtill encreaſe my ſtore, | 


| why did ſt thou any thing ar all beſtow? 
Chriſt. 


And &'t the fruit of ets ſtill to crave ? 
Then let thine heart unite The ro mine, 
And mine to thine | 

In a firme union, whereby 
We may no more be thou, and I,. 
Or, I, and thon, 1 

| But both the ſame : and then I will ayow, 

Thou canſt-not want what thou do' with to have. 


| 
| 
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T be Sowle. 3. 
True, Lord, for thou art All in All tome, 
But how to get my ſtubborne heart to twine, 

And cloſe wirh thine, 
I doe not know, nor can [ gueſſe 
How I ſhould ever learne, unlefle 
Thou wilt dire& 
The courſe tha: I muſt take to that effe&. 
*Tis thou, not I, muſt knit mine heart to thee. 


Chriſt. pi 
*T js true, and fo 1 will : but yet thou muſt 
Doe ſomething tow'rds it too : Firſt, thou muſt lay 
All finne away, 
And ſeparate fron that, which would 
Our meeting intercept, and hold 
Us diſtant tijl : 
I am all goodneile, and can cloſe with ill 
No more, then richeſt diamonds with duft. 
Then thou muſt not count any earthly thing, 
How ever gay, and glorioufly ſet forth, 
Of any worth, 
Compar'd with we, that am alone 
Th' eternall, high, and holy One ; 
Burt place thy love 
Onely on me, and on the things above : . 
Which true content, and endlefie comfort bring. 
The cement; and the toder;,whichalone. ; 
Unites in one .. 
Things that before were not the ſarne, 
z But only like, imparts the,name, 
[i 1 And nature too 
; 4 ; 
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Of each.to thi aches nothing can in undoe 
The knot thar's knit by love, if it be true. 


But if in deed, and irath thou loveſt me, 
And not in word alone, then I ſhall find 
That thou doſt mind 
The things I mind, and regulate 
All thine affe&ions, love, and hate, 
| Delight, defire, : 
Feare, and the ceſt, by what I doe require, 
And I in theemy ſelf ſhall alw ayes ſee. 
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The reſt of the Heart. 
P'sALe £16:7. 
Returne untotby reft, O my ſoule, 


| 


Epigr. 40. 


Y buf, flirring heart, that ſeches the be, 
Mc find 20 place on earth wherein to reſt : 
|For God alone, the author of its b'ſſe, 

Its only reft, its onely center iss : 


Opt 40, 
Is | 


| 


Move me no more, mad world, Its In vaine,, ' - 


Experience tells me plaine 
| I ſhoald deceived be, 
If ever I againe ſhould truſt in thee. 
= weary heart hath ranſackt all 
Thy treaſuries both great, and ſmall, 
And thy large inventories beares.in mindes:... 
Yet could it never finde. 
One place wherein to reſt;. 
Theugh it hath often tried all the beſt._ 


2. 
Yihy profits bronght me lofſe in ſtead of gaine, 


Aud all thy pleaſures paine : 
Thine honours blurr'd my name 
With the deep ſtaines of ſelf-confounding ſhame. 
Thy wiſdome made me turne ſtarke fool, 
| Andallthelearning, that thy ſchool 
Aforded me, was not enough to make 
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| 


Me -know ny ſelf, nd Cake 
Care of my hetrter part, 
| which ſhould have periſhed for all thine heart. 8 


{ Not that there is not ohce of reſt in thee 

| For others : but for me 

| There is, there can be, nore : IF 

{ That God, that made mine-hearr, is he alone, | 

That of himielf Loh can, and will, #| 

Give reſt unto, ny thoughts, and till . ic 
Them full of all content, and. quiernelile, 4 

That ſo I way pollelle 
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RR Wo Tomes” 
On thee PA fine fol nibas 5 
Axried;comer-ſtone, 
Lord, I will ftrive to raiſe 
The tow'r of my ſalvation, and t praiſe... 
.In thee, as in-my:center, yo 
| The lines of all:my longings fall. * 
To thee, as to:mine anchor, ſurely tid» 
My ſhip ſhall ately ride. * - 
On thee, as on my bed 
Of ſoft repoſe, I'1! reſt my.weary head, 


3 
Thou, thoualone, ſhalt be my whole defire, 
It nothing ete require, 

Burt thee, or for thy ſake. 
In thee I'll fleepe ſecure, and when I wake 
| "Thy glorions face ſhall fatisfie 

The longing of my looking eye. 

Ill roule my ſelf on thee, as on my rock, 
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And threatning dangers mock. 
Of thee, as of my treaſure, 

[11 boaſt, and bragge, my comforts know no meaſure. 
Lord, thou ſhalt be mine All, I will not know 
A profit here below, 

But what reflects on thee : 
Thou ſhalt be all the pleaſure I will ſee 
In any thing the earth aftords. 
Mine heart ſhall owne no words 
Of honour, out of which I cannot raiſe 
The matter of thy praiſe. 
Nay, I will not be mine, 
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BALNEVM CORDIS. E 
SVDORE SANGVINEO . 
 Multo labore ſudatum eR,etnon cxauit 
cle elnimia rubigo EIUS. Cre, 2.4.12. 

Balnza janquinel Jponet  ſudata cruore - 
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© The School of the Heart, 165 | | 
The bathing of the Heart. 


JOEL 3.21. 


1 will cleanſe theer-bloud, that _ have not 
Jl clearſed, | 


Epigr. 47. 
T His bath thy Saviour fwet with drops of bloud, 
Sich heart, of po poſe for to doe thee good, | 
They that have trid it can thevertue tell, 
| Come then and uſe tt, if thou wilt be well, 


ODE- 41. 


I. 


All 1this thy God hath fone for thee : | 
And now mine heart | 
It is high time that thon ſhonld'ſt be 4 | 


And meditating on his blefled Paſſion, 
Till thou halt made it thine by imitation. 
EN 
That exerciſe will be the beſt 
And ſureſt meanes, 
To keep thee evermore at reſt, 
And free from paines. 
To ſuffer with thy Saviour is the wav 
| To make thy preſent 1 —"__ hſt for aye. 


wherein he trade, 


Trace then the as 
And ies whe | 
To bryeat with hims. m khewny load, 
_ Whickfor thy ſinne 


— —_— 


ARting thy part, ] 11 
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He underwent, ſqueez'd bloud out of his face; - 
Which in great drops came-rickling downe apace. 


—— 


| DE th 
Oh let not then that precious bloud 
| - Be ſpilt in vairie, 
But gather ev ry drop. 'Tis good 
To purge the ſtaine 
Of guilt, that hath defil'd, and overſpred | 
| Thee from the ſole of th'foot to th'crown of th'head. 


LO ITANE > 
Poiſon poſleſfeth every veine, 
| . The fountraine is _ 
| Corrupt, and all the ſtreames uncleane : 
All isanufle. 


Thy blond's impure, yea thou thy ſelf, mine heart, 
In all thine inward pow'rs polluted art. 


When thy firſt father firſt did ill, - - 
| Mans doome was read, 
| That in the ſweat of 's face he ſtill 
| Should eat his bread. 
| What the firſt Adam in the garden caught, 
31 The fecond Adam in a garden taught. 
Taught by his owne example, how 
To fweat for finne, 
Under that heavy weight to bow, 
And never linne 
j Begging releaſe, till with ſtrong cries, and teares 
| z2ults, and feares.- - 
'S, | (4 
If fins impured guilt oppreſt- - | 
: Weng» 9 That 
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That his ſad ſonle could find no reſt 
Under that woe : 
But that the bitter agony he felt 
Made his pure bloud, if not to ſweat, to melt, 


Then let that huge inherent mafſe 
Of finne, that lies 
In heapes on thee, make thee ſurpaſſe 
| In teares, and cries, 
Striving with all thy ſtrength, ancill thou ſweat 
iuch drops as his, though 1 not as good, as great, 
I O, 
And if he thinke it fit to lay 
© Upon thy back, 
Or paines, or duties, as he may 
Untill it crack, 


hrinke not away, but ſtraine thine utmoſt force 
ſo beare them cheerfully without remorſe. 
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 Embleme 4z- 


VINCVLIVM CORDIS EX. 
FVNIBVS CHRISTI. 
Taham eos 1m funiculis Adam.et 


1: wncls chantitis. oe. n . 


Cnmna te dure fateor, mea . fune lgarunt. 
7) { , ol " : ; 8 . , ® ," 
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The binding of the Heatr, | | 


4. 
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Hos. 114. 
[ drew them with cords of a man, with 
bands of leve. ; 5.-: 2008 
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| Epigr. 42+ $20 

\ Y fancy, 1 doe confeſſe,a cord were found © | 
Hcavy, and bard by thee, when thou waſt vound, . | | 
reat Lord of love, with then, but thou haſt twin a þ 
entle love-cords my tender beart to bind. 


ODE. 42. 


-- Ty 
| What? could thoſe hands, 
hat made the world, be ſabje& unto bands.? -— 
Could there a cord be found, 0 
Vherewith omniporence it ſelf was hound ?- | 
Yonder mine heart, and ſtand amaz'd to ſee | 
The Lord of liberty | | 
Led captive for thy ſake, and in thy ſtead. . 
Alchough he did 
thing deſerving death, or bands, yet he 
Was bound, and put to death,to ſer thee free. 
" Et | 
Thy finnes had ti'd | 
[hoſe bands for tree, wherein thou ſhould'ſt have di'd ;; 
And ihou did ft daily knit {© 
nots upon knots, whereby thou mad'ſt them fit 
loſer, and faſter, to thy faulty ſelf. 
So hike a curſed elfe, 
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| Helplefſe, F 
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Helplefle, and hopdefle, fr iendlefle, aud torlorne, 
The ſmke of ſcorne, 

And kennell of contempt, thou ſhould'ſt have laine 

Eternally enthrall'd te endlefle paine. 


te af is _ —__— — 
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3 
7 Had not the Lord 
Of love. and life been pleaſed ro afford 
| His helping hand of grace, 
| And freely put himſelf into thy place. 
| So were thy bands transferr'd, but not unti'd, 
4 -Untill rhe rime he di'd, 
And by his death vanquiſht; and conqu'red all, 
That Adams fall 
| | Had made victorious. Sinne, Death, and Hell, 
{i © | Thy farall foes, under his footſtoo! fell. 
FE: | 4. 
Yerthe meant nor 
That thourſhauld'ft uſe the liberty he gor 
. ... As it ſhould like thee bet, 
To wander as thou liſteſt, or to reſt 
F In ſoft repoſe carelelle of his commands : 
F He that hath loos'd thoſe hands, 
Whereby thou waſt enflaved to the foes, 
# Binds thee with thoſe, 
| | Where with he bound himſelf to doe thee good, 
| © | The bands of love, love writ in lines of blood. 
g Y 
4 | His love to thee 
| Made him to lay aſide his Majeſty, 
.- And cloathed in a vaile 
Of fraile, though faulrleite fleſh,become thy baile. 
; Burt love requireth love : and ſince thou art 
'H Loved by him, thy part 
| It is to love him too : and love aftords 
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) : The ſtoongeſt Cor ds 
Thar can he : for it "ties, not hands alone, 
je FBur heads, and hearts, and ſoules, andall in one. 
6. 


| Come then, mine heart, 

And freely follow the prevailing art 
Of thy Redeemers love. 
That ſtrong magnetique tie hath pow'r to move 
The ſteeli'lt ſtubborneile. If thou but twine, | 
And twiſt his love with thine, 

And by obedience labour to exprefle 

_ - Thy thankfulneſle, 
[t will be hard to ſay on whether fide 
The bands are ſureſt, which is faſteſt tide. 
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Embleme 43. 


FVLCRVM CORDIS 
CHRISTI COLVMNA. 

Confirmate CORDA ucSln 7b. 5.6. 

Aon flores. non poma, meum COR debile poſeit | 
Fulcis hee tua meeCbrifte, columna ſatis. 
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The prop of the Heart, 
| Ps A 'Þ TO2. 7,5. 
Hts heart wu fixed, truſling in the Lord.\. 


Hu heart u eſtabliſhed, be ſhall not be 
affrard. 


| Epigr. 43. 

Mz weak, and freb/c hear ta prop muſt uſe, 
But pleaſant fruits, and flow rs'doth refuſe + 

My Chrift;my. p; lar u« 07 bimrely, - 


© op Ba \. ODE. AZ» 


IS þ T. | TA , 
Suppoſe it true, that whilſt thy Saviours fide . . - 
Was furrowed with icourges he was ti'd 
| Unto ſome pillar faſt, 
Think rot, mine hearr, it was becauſe he could 
Not ftand alone; or that left looſe he would 
Have ſhrunk away at laſt. | | 
Such weaknelieſairs not with Omnipotence, 
Nor could mans malice match his patience. - 
| 4 
But, if ſo done, 't was done to tutor thee, - 
Whoſe frailty, and impatience he doth fee 
Such, that thou haſt nor ſtrength, . 
Nor will, as of thy ſelf, tro undergo | 
The leaſt degree of duty, or of woe, 
- ___ But would ft be ſure at length-. - 
To flinch, or faint, or not toſtand at all, 
Or in the end more fearfully to fall. 
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| Thy very frame, and figure, broad above, C 
| Narrow beneath, apparently doth prove C 
Thou can{t-norſtand alone, | 
| - | Withonrtaprop to bonlſter, and to ftay thee, dc 
} | To rruſt to thine own ſtrength would ſoone betray thee.fſ| y 
| | Alas,thon now art growne | 

So weak, and feeble, wav'ring, and unſtaid, i $ 
'Thofi ſhrink'ſt at the leaſt weight that's on thee laid. fl! 5 

> 

N 


N +. -4 &o 

The eaſieſt command'ments:thon declineſt, 

And art the lighteſt pyniſhments thou whineſt ; 
Thy reſtlefſe motions are © 

' Innumerable, like the troubled ſea | 

Whoſe waves are tofs'd, and tumbled ev'ry way. 
The Hound-purſued Hare 

|! | Makes notſo many doubles, as.thoy do'ſt; . . .. 

|] | Till rhy croffe courſes inithemfelves are loſt. 

. CE 

Ger thee ſome ſtay that may ſupport thee then, 

| Ard ſtabliſh thee, leſt thou ſhould'ſt ſtart againe. 
| } 


oo I Is TO TI I OS = I eas 


Bur where way, it, be-fanact? 

will pleaſant fraites, or flowers ſerve the turne ? 
No, no, my tott'ring heart. will averturne, ;- 
| * And'lay them on the ground. 
' Dainties may ſerve to miniſter delight, 
* Bur ſtrength is onely fronrthe Lord'of might, | 
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| |. 1 Betake thee to thy Chriſt: then, and repoſe - | 
[/ 7 Thy felfe inall extremities on thoſe: 1 

| -. His.everlaſting aumes, 
Wherewith he girds the heavens, and. upholds 
The pillars of the earth, and ſafely folds 
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| His faithfull flocke from harn:es. 
Cleave cloſe to hint by faith, and let the bands - 


Of love tie thee in thy Redeemers hands. 


| Come life, come death, eome devills, come what will, | 


cel! Yet faſt'ned fo thou ſhalrſtand ſtedfaſt till ; 


Nor ſoule-perplexing feares thy 


And all the pow'rs of hell | 
Shall not prevaile to ſhake thee with their ſhock, 
f' So long as thou art founded on that rock : 

No duty ſhall thee quell, 
No danger ſhall diſturbe thy quiet ſtate, 
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The ſcourging of the Heart. 


PROv. 10.13» 


A rod ts for the backe of him that u Void 
of underflanding.. 


Epigr. 44. 
Hen thou withhold'ſt. thy ſcourges, deareſt love, 
My. ſtiz gijhocart is ſlack, and ſlow to move. 
0þ tet it not ſtind ftzll, but laſh it rather, 
and dre tt, though unwilling, tothy Father. 


' ODE. 44. | Y 


"0 = 


Whar doe thoſe ſcourges on that ſacred fleſh, 
k _* Spotletteand pure ? 
Muſt he, that dorh fin-weari d ſoules refreſh, 
Himſelf endure 
vueh tearing tortares? Maſt choſe des be gaſh'd ? 
Thoſe ſhoniders laih'd ? 
6 this the trimmin g that the world beſtowes 
pon ſuch robes of majeſt E 25 thoſe ? 
-4 


F t-aot enonght tO S, unleſſe = by paine | 
* Ehonantidace pe 
Thy death before hand, Lord ? What do' ſt thou meane : 
> * Toaggrevate 
The guilt of ſine? or to enhance the price, 


Amounts to ? Path are infinite krighs, 
2k by 9 additions _ grow. 
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Yer dare I nor imagine fin vane 'T 
Thou did it endure | bo 


One ſtripe: though not thine owne thereby, my gaine - 


'Thou did'ſt procure, | 
Thar when I ſhall be ſcourged for thy ſake, T 
| Thy ſtripes may. make 
Mine acceptable, that I may not grutch, N 
When I remember thou haſt borne as much. 


4s 
As much, nd more, for me. Come then mine heart, 'B 
And willingly H 
Sabmit thy ſelfe to ſuffer : ſmile at ſmart | 
© Anddeathdetie. © 
Feare not. to feel that hand-corretting thee, | 
Which ſet thee free. | 
$ rripes as the tokens of his love he leaves, 
Who ſcourgeth ev'ry ſonne whom he receives. 


| There 5 fooliſhneſſe WV: up within thee faſt : 
 Butyer the rod 

Of farherly correttion at the laſt, 
If bleſt by God, 

Will drive it farre away, and: wiſdome gve,. 
That thou maiſt live, 

| Nor to thy ſelf, but hin), that firſt was ſlaine, 

|  Anddied for thee, and then roſeagaine. 


Thom art not onely dull, and ſlow of pace 
Bur ſtnbborne t0O, 

And refractory, ready to outface, 
Rather then doe, - 

Thy daty : thoughthou. know'ſt it: muſt be ſo, 
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I The way thon ſhould'ſt, till ſome afflition 
| Firſt ſer thee right, then prick, and ſpurre thee on. - 
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The School of the Heart. 
Thou wiltriot go 


7* 
Top-like thy figure, and condition is, - 
Neither to ſtand, 
Nar ſtirre, thy ſelf alone, whilſt thou do'ſt mitſe 
| An helping hand 
To ſet thee up, and-ſtore of ſtripes beſtow. 
To make thee.goe. .. 
Begge then thy blefled Saviour to transferre 
| His ſcourges unto thee, to_ make theeſtirre.. 
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|  Thehedging i of the Heart. 
Ho Se 2.6. 


I will bedge up thy way with thornes. 


 Epigr. 4 5. 
HÞ> ,that of thornes would gather roſes, may 
In his own heart, if handled the right way. 
Hearts hedetd with Chriſts Crowne of thornes, 3 J7t ſiead 


of thoray cares, will ſweeteſt Rs breed. 


ODE 45.. 


I, 


A crowne of thornes ! I thoughto : ten to one, 
A crowne without a thorne there's none : 


TORR age on mn nn 


NATTY 


There's none on earth I meane, what ſhall then 
Rejoyce to ſee him crown'd by men, 
By whom Kings rule, and reighe ? Or ſhall I fevenes 
And hate, to ſee earths curſe, a thorne, 
Prepoſt roully preferr'd to crowne thoſe browes, 
From whence all blifle, and glcry tlowes ? 
Or ſhall I both be clad, 
And alſo ſad;  _ ; 
To think it is a crowne, and yet ſo bad? LT 
2 


There's cauſe enough of both, Lmuſt confeſſe : : 
Yet, what's tharunto me, unleile 

| take a-conrfe_ his crowneof.thornes may be _ 
Made mine, transferr'd from him'to me? 


Crownes hadthey beengf ſtarres couldadde 'no more '- 
Glory, wheretherewas all before, ;(vorſe, 
And thoines- might ſcratch; him, could nor make hin 
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Thea be v was $ made fi Inne,andacurſe.” 
Come then, mine heart, take downe 
| Thy Saviours Crowne 
' of thornes, and ſee if rhou canſt make't thine owne. 


—— - 


| Remember firſt, thy Saviours head was crown'd 
| By ttie ſame hands that did him wound : 
They meant it not to honour, but to ſcorne him, 
| When in ſuch ſort they did bethorne him. 
Think earthly honours ſuch,if they redound 
Not to his glory, th' are not ſound: 
* | Never beleeve they minde to dignifie 
Thee, tha thy Chriſt would-crucifie. 
Think ev'ry crowne a thorne, 


Unlefſe 'tadorne 
Thy Chriſt, as well as him, by whom 'ris.worne. 


4on 
Conſider theh' that, as'the thorny crowne - 
Circled thy: Saviours head, thine. owne- _ 
Continuall care to pleaſe him; and provide' | 
Far the advantage of his fide, 
Muſt fence:thine aRions,. and aftefions ſo, | 
Yj, That they ſhallneither dare to :goe . 
I Out of that compaſſe, nor vouchſafe acceſſe 
|| | # To what might make thatcare goe lele... 
| Let noſuch thing drawnigh; 
Which ſhall not ſpie | 
Thornes ready;plac'd to-pricKit tal it-Giee.;. T4 
11 on 
| 05 Thos, compaB'd-with thy Savioars: chory.Crowney. x | 
[7] | Thou mai ftſeourely fivtheedowne;.. i | 
It And.hopethat he; who made ofwaret wit, | 1} | 
| |! Will turne each/Thomenmod Vine; [fl 
f & Were: thapepigaties enOounE i 
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Roſes : nor needthe prickles fright thee. 
Thy Saviours ſacred temples tooke away 
The curſe, that in their ſharpneſle lay. 
So thou mai'{t crowned be, 
| As well as he, 
And at the aft light in his light ſhaft ſee. 


—_ Irene ad 


The School of thebeart.. 


[. _ 


Embleme 46. 175) 1|- 


FA 

i 

" = 4 

1 4 . 

" fa, 0 ot 

” Ag! WW 

ys ff ' [4 p ” 

y 4 LT] bd «of 
' x! vn x}. 7 
7 4 t 4' it 

May's; 0" 


WA To 
A ot 4 
” ” CLE: x 
: £ . . , 
Ar \ or 
. 


= 


"37; -- Y A 


Mill 4 / 
\ MW /X 

[) WT 

= F 


v 

TY 

”, LA 0 
"1 


Cn 
- ; 4 . 
S ” > vet, 
{ES ; PP AR 
wud 'N -4 
WON No — 


. 
4 


AW 


, be th 
V 
We, 
Yay wi; 
5 IR 
gormtens =» 


— 


\ 


, 
= 
BS 


— 


= 


— — —_ = | F 
NO I I 
A\\ \ V —— —O— 
Fd abi INN TIN DIVGPOd, 
ERS ES Dis. \ $7 "0 x» 


\ 


vv \ 


KN 


\\\ 


COMPVNCTIO CORDIS 
CLAVO TIMORIS DEI. 


contortaut ewn claus ut non 
IMOUCICTUTX. Jain. 44.7. 


7lor nahi COR  ſanctt clauo ransfige Hum , 
Pro ne qui clauy mn Cruce Xi eras. 


= 48 Muhel van ſockem exci 
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The School of the Hears. 


The faſtening of the Heart. : 


; # 


JER. 32: 40. 
1 willput my feare_ in their bearts, that| 
they ſhall not dzyart from me. q 


Epigr o 46; | 


Hou, thath waſt aailed to the Crofſe for me, 
Leſt 1 ftould ſlips. and fall away from thee, '- 
| Drive home thine holy feare into mine heart, | 
| Andclench It fo, t that it "_ neer pra | 


| =_ *= WE. 

| What? do'ſt then drags et looſe agdine? 'N 

| Haſt.thou fo ſoone for got the former paine, 

| Thac thy liceations bondaye unto-finne, * . | 
And luſt enlarged thraldome, pur thee in? | 


| 


Rogue-like a vagrant through the world, and ſcramble 
For ſcraps, and crufts of earth-bred baſe delights, - { 
And change thy dayes of joy:for tedious Os 

Of fachrepenrant forrow ? *- #17 


. 
| Haſt thou a mind againe to rove, and ramble- - Ii 
; 
| 


What? wilt dais 5:11. —_ 


That qriefe to day, which thou mult pay.to morrow ? 
2&6 


No, ſelf-deceiving heart, leſt thou ſhould'ſt caſt © wh 


| Thy cords away, and burſt the bands art laſt 
, | Of thy Redeemers tender.love, Pltry | © 71” 
| What further faſtnetle in his feare doth lie." 


FR 


| Y The cords of love ſoaked in Juſt may ror, | 
fl "a indl 
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And bands of bounty are too off forgot : 
But holy filial feare, likero' anaile 
Faſt'ned in a ſure place, will never faile. 
| This driven home wHl take 
|;  _Faſthold, and make 
_ \:\Thee that.thou dareſt nor thy: God forſake. ' 


Jo 
Remember how, beſides thy Saviours bands, 
Wherewith they led him bound, his holy hands, 
And feet, were pierced, how they nail'd him faſt 
| Linto his i = _ 539 
| His precious-ſide was goared with a ſpears. + 
| So hard -ncknaint n, and ſteel did reare' 
| His tender fleſb; that from-thoſe wonnds might flow 
1 The ſov'raigne falve for ſin-procured woe. 
| Then that thouwmanff not faile 
Of that availe, 
| Refuſe not tobe falt'nedwithhisnaile- 


| Love in an keart of fteſkris aprto taint, 
Or be fly-blowne with folly : andirs faint 
And feebleſpivirs, when it ſhewes maſt faire; 
| Arg often fed on by the empry aire: - 
| 9/4 pee applanſe; unlefle the falt 
Of holy feare m time prevent the fault : 
Bat ſeaſon'd ſo it wi be kepr for ever. 
He, that dowh feare becauſe he loves, will never 
| Adventure to offend, 


i | But alwayes bend 
[5  Þ His beſt endeavours to content his friend. 


| 5. 
| | Though perfet love caſt ont allſervile feare, 
[4 | Becauſe ſuch feare hathrorment : yer thy dear 
[ FOOTY meant not ſo to ſer thee free, 


That 


. OO LS me 


© 


= TY S chool fof the Heart. 


That filiall feare, and thog ſhould firan ers be. 
| Though, as a ſonne, thou honour him thy father, 
| Yer, as a maſter, thou maiſt feare him rather. 
Feare's the ſoule; Centinell, and keepes the heart, 
f Wherein love lodyes-ſo, that all the arr, 
And induſtry, of thoſe, 

That are its foes, 


Cannot betray it to its former woes, 


Ti hes chool- of "the Heart, 
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TORCVLARI CRVCIS. 


Vin Iztificet COR Rommis: 7jal. y.15 
£7 Gypnt | mrenutur [otrus, COR © exape, arata 


Doe TI Tar qiig Cre Vina flame: 
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'$—- the true Pine, grape, 6{uſter, 01 the Croſſe 


The new wine of the Heart. 
P$SAre 104-115. 
wine that maketh'glad the beart of maz. 
'Epigr. 47. 


Trod the Winepreſſe alone, unto the loſſe 


Of bloud,& tife.D raw thankfull-beart,and ſparenot:|. 


Here's wine ex0ugh far all, ſave thoſe that care nor, 
| ODE. 47, 
Leave not thy Saviour now, what ev'r thou do'ſt, 
Doubtfull diſtraſifull heart, 
Thy former-paines, and'labours, allare loft; 
If now thou ſhalt depart, / 
And faithleſly:fall off at laſt from him, 
Who to redeeme thee ſpar'd nor life nor limme. 
; ; 2, 
Shall he, that is thy Cluſter, and thy vine, 
| Tread the wineprelle alone, 
Whilſt thou ſtand ſt looking on? ' Shall bath-the wine, 
And worke be all his owne? 


Sec how he bends, cruſht with the ſtraitned Screw 
Of that fierce wrath, that to thy ſinnes was due. 


Although thou canſt not helpe to beare it, yet 
Thruſt thy ſelfe under too, 


That thou mai'ſt feel ſome of the weight, and get 
Although not ſtrength to doe, 


The School of the Heart. 139 } 


L - 


Yet will to ſufter ſomething as he doth, 


Thaty l' 


EL I9 O The School of tbe Heart, 


————eram__d 


That the fame ſtrefle ar once may ſqueeze you both. 


q- 'h 
Thy Saviour being preſs.dto death, thai ran H 
| Out of his ſacred wounds 
That wine, that makerth glad the heart of man, 
| And all his foes confounds. 
Yea, the full-flowing fountain's open ſtil] | 


For all grace-thirfting hearts to drigke their fill. 


And not todrinkealone, to ſatiate 
| Their longing apperites, 
Or drowne thoſe cumbrous cares, that would abate 
The edge of their delights, 
But, when they toyle, and foile themſelves, with finne, 
Both to refreſh,,to purge, and cleanſe them in, 
| | TEBLEo« 1 oo 
'Thy Saviour hath begun this Cup to thee, 
And thou mylþnot refuſe't, 
Prefle then thy fin-fwoll'n fides, untill they be 
| Empty, and fit to uſe't. 
Doe not delay to come, when he doth call, 
Nor feare to want, where there's enough for all. - - 


; FO owe rey; | 
Thy bounteous Redeemer in his bloud 1 
Fills thee not wine alone, 
But likewiſe gives his fleſh ro be thy food, 
Which thou mar'ſt make thine owne, 
And feede on him, who hath himſelf revealed 
The bread of Life by God rhe Father lealed. - ... | 
Nay, he'smot food alone, but phyficke too,: - 
When ever thou art lick, 
And in thy weakneile ſtrenzth, thar thou mai 'ſt doe 
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The School of the Heart. 191 | | 
E Thy duty, and nor ſtick 

J At any thing, that he requires of thee, 

How hard foever it may ſeeme to be. 

| 

| 


Make all the haſte then that thon canſt ro come, 
Before the day be paſt, 
And think not of returning to thy home, 
| Whilſt yer the light doth laſt. 
The longer, and the more thou draw'ſt this wine, 
Still rhou fhalr tind it more, and more divine. 
-, I O. 
Bl Or if thy Saviour think it meet to throw 
Thee in the Preſle againe, 
To ſuffer as he did : yer doe not grow 
Diſpleafed ar thy paine : 
A Summer ſeaſon followes Winter weather, 
Suft'ring you ſhall be glorift'd together. 


-) 


SETEL. 22-17. | 
The Spirit, and the Bride ſay, Come. And 
let him that heareth ſay, Come. And let him 
that 5 athirſi, come. And whoſoever will, 
let him take the water of life freely. 
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| The ConcLuS1oN. 


S this my period ? Have I now no more 
To do hereafter : Shall my mind give ore 
Irs beſt imployment thus, and idle be, 
Or buſi'd otherwiſe > Should I nor {ee 
How to improve my thoughts more rthriftily, 
etorc l lay theſe Heart-School LeQures by ? 
:lf-knowledge is an everlaſting rask, 
$.ncndleſs work, that doth nor onely ack 
| whole man for the time, bur challengerh 

o take up all his houres unril death. 

ct as in other Schools they have a care 
o call for repetitions, and are 
ufi'd as well in ſeeking to retain 
| "hat they have learn'd already, as to gain 
-#:rther degrees of knowledge, and lay by 
"vention, whilft they practiſe memo:y ; 
45> muſt I likewiſe take ſome time to view 
«| hat I have done, ere I proceed anew. 
'J 'rhaps I may have cauſe to interline, 
© | alter,or to adde : the Work is mine, 
4 «dT may manage it, as1 lec beſt, 

ith = great Maſters leave. Then here I rc 
rom taking vurt new leflons, till I ſee 
ow I retain the old in memory. 

\nd it 1t be his pleaſure, I ſhall fay 
l hele leflons before others, that they may, 
Dc learn them roo, or only cenſure me ; 

Il wait with patience the ſucceſs to fee. 

nd though I look nor to have leave to play, 

or that this School allowes not, yer I may 
\norher time perhaps, if they approve 

DE theſesſuch as they are,and thew their loye 
To the School of the Heart, by calling tor'r, 
Adde other Icflons more of the like fort. 
FINIS, 


The School of the Heart, 
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The CONCLUSION. 


S this my period ? Have I now no more 
To do hereafter : Shall my mind give o're 
Irs beſt imployment thus, and idle be, 
Or buſi'd otherwiſe » Should I nor ſee 
How to improve my thoughts more rhriftily, 
etorc 1 lay theſe Heart-School Lectures by ? 
:lf-knowledge is an everlaſting task, 
$.ncndleſs work, that doth nor onely ack 
whole man for the time, but challengeth 

o take up all his houres unril death. | | 
ct as in other Schools they have a care | 
0 call for repetitions, and are 
uſed as well in ſceking to retain. | 
\f "hat they have learn'd already, as to gain | 
F-:rrher degrees of knowledge, and lay by 
-Jivenrion, whilſt they practiſe meme: y :; | 
v4 muſt I likewiſe rake ſome time to view 
«| hat I have done, ere I proceed anew. 
*4 :rhaps I may have cauſe to interline, 
© f 'alrer,or to adde : the Work is mine, 
:] .dI may manage ir, asI lec beſt, 

Ivith my great Maſters leave. Then here I ref 

rom i ut new leflons, till I ſce 
ow I retain the old in memory. 

\nd 1f 1t be his pleaſure, I ſhall ſay 
[ hele leflons before others, that they may, 
Dc learn them roo, or only cenſure me ; | 
'1l wair with patience the ſucceſs to fee. | 

nd though I look not to have leave to play, : 
For that this School allowes not, yer I may | | 
\nother time perhaps, if they approve | 
DE theſe,ſuch as they arc,and thew their loye 
To the School of the Heart, by calling tor'y 
Adde other leflons more of the like fore. | 

FINIS. 
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